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©. > PLN | King of Iberea, | Yo 
2 Foooan, King .of Armenia. | ; 
b Gobrias, Lord ProreRour,and Father of Arbaces. 

Bacurins, another Lord. 

we as [7 2 Capraines. 
| Lygones. Farher of $parenia. 

Two Gentlemen, 
"2 Menanda Woman. 
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Aran, The: Queenes:Mother 
Panbes.l | || Be De vilen, 
Spacontia, QC ' A Lady Daught: rof poi 
Maname, ” Awaiting wonan,and utaer 
. Arrcadants. . 


A KING AND 
NOKING. 


Enter Mardenius and Beſlus, two Captaines, 


e Mar, : Eſw,the K1 NG h:z made 2faie 
F# | hand ont, he haz ended the wars at 
"I a blow, would my (word had a c ofe 
| SJ ba ket hilt ro hold wine, and'ths 
blade would make knincs, tor we ſhall hauc nothing bur cat - 
Lg anddrinking. 
Fe. We that are commanders ſhall doe well enough 
AMar Faith Beſws ſuch Cominders as thou way, 1 hadas 
line ſet thee Perdxe for a pudding'yth darke , a5 of neuder 
the ae | , 
» Lone theſe ieſts exceedingly, Wt7 
_ I thinke thou logTem betrer then quarrelling 
Beſſw,lle ſay ſo much't * behalfe , and yet thow' oh bine 
envugh vpon aretreat, I thinke thon would'ft kill any-man; 
- that fiopt th: if thoucouldſt, 
Beſ, Bur w2s not thisa braue combate SH ardowina ? - 
e Mar. Why,diiſt tho ſce'c? 
B-ſ. You ſtood wi'rre. 
ear. I did ſo, but methenght thou wink'ſt eugry blos 
they ſtrooke. 
Beſ Well, ] belccue there are better fouldicrsthen Lebar 
never (aw two Princes fight 1n lilts. 
Mar, By my troth | thinks to ro0 Be:ſſer,many a prime : 
bur certainly all that arg worſe then thou hauc ſcene as;rocha@ 
AZ 
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2 A King and no Kiny. 


PFeſ, Twas braucly done ofour King. 

' Mar, Yes.,ifhe hadnot endedthe warres:I'me glad thou 
dar'ſt talke of ſuch dangerous bulineſles. - 
Beſ. To take a Prince priſoner in the heart of's owne 
Countrey in ſingle combate. $. 

Mar. See how thy blood curdles at this, Ithinke thor 
cculdit be contented to be bearen#this paſſion, 

Bef. Shall I tell you trug)y. | 

eMear,'lT': |: || WP 

Beſ. 1 could willingly venter forte, 

Mar. NV m,no venter ncithcr Beſſus. 

Beſ. Let mee not liue, if I doc not thinke t'is a brauer 
pecce of ſeruice then that I'me ſo fam'd for. 

Mar. Why,art thon fam's for any vallour ?- 

Beſ. Fam'd,1I,I warrant you. 

Mar. I'me cence heartily gladon't, I have bene with thee 
erc ſince thou cam'ſi to'th Warres, and this the firſt word 
thatcuer I heard one, prethee who tam's th:e. 

Beſ. The Chriſtian world, 

Max. 'Tis heatheniſhly done ofem, in my conſcience 
thou deſeru'ſt it aor. 

Beſ. Yes,1 ha'done good(eruice, 

Mare. I doe net know how thou may'® waite of a mar: 
in's Chamber , or thy agility of ſhifting ofa Trencher,bur o* 
therwiſc no ſcruice good Beſſua. | 

Beſ. You ſaw me doe the ſcruice your ſelfe. 

A44r, Not ſohaſty lweet Beſſus, where was it, is the place 
vaniih'd. | 
Beſ, At Beſſuadeſp'rat redemprion: 
Atar,. At Beſs deſp'rat redemption,wher'sthat. 
Beſ \here where I redeem'dthe day,the place brares my 
Name. 
AAar, Pray thee who Chriſt'nedit, 
Beſ. The Souidicrs. 


a 


Mer, ItI werenet a very merily diſpos'd man, what. 


would vecome of thee z one that had but a graine of choller 
in the whole compolition ofhis body, would {end thee of ar: 
eiandtotie wares, for putting thy ame ypon that field 


( did 
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A King and no King. 2 
C19 not I beate thee there i*'th head, a'ch troupes with a trun- 
chion, becauſe thou wouldſt needs run away with thy co- 
pany,wh-n we ſhould charge the enemy. 

Zeſ. True,but I did not runne, 

Mar. Right Befſw,1 beat thee out on't, - 
# Beſ. Butcamel not yp when the day was gone , and re- 
cew'sd all. 

Har, Thou knoweft, and ſo doe I, thou meant'ſtto flie, 
and thy feare ma\ing thce miſtake,thou ran'ſt ypon the cug* 
my , anda hot charge thou gau'it , as Lle doe thee right, 
thou art furious in running away, and thinke, we owe thy 
feare tor our viRtory ; 1f | were the King,and were ſure thou 
wou!'dſt miſtake alwayes, and runne away vpn th'cgemy, 
thou ſh2n!dft be General by this light. 

Beſ. Youle neuer leaue tis till I tall foule. 

May. Nomore ſuch wordes dcare Beſſws , for though 2 
haue cuer knowne thee a coward, ard therefore durſt neuer 
ſtrike thee, yet if thon proceed'ſt , I will allow thee valiant, 
and hear thee, 

Beſ Come,our King's a braue fellow, 

Mar, He is lo Brſſs, | wonder how thou cam'ſt to know 
it, But1f thou wer'ra manof yndcrſtanding, I would tell 
thee, hee 1s vaine-glorious, and humble, and angry,and pa- 
tient,andimerry,and dull, andioyfall, and forrowfull in ex+ 
tremity in a1 houres Doe not thinke me thy friend forthis, 
for if I car'd who knew ir, thou ſhould'ſt not heare it Befus, 
Hcre ne 15 with his prey 11 his foote, # 


Enter &-c Seret Flow iſh. 
Enter Arbacesand Tigranes two Kings and 
two Gentlemen, 


Atrb. Thy \atreſſe braue T rpraxes takes away 
From my tull victory am I become 
Offo {mall fame, har any man ſhould gricue __ 
When 1% or: come him ; They thar pl:c'd me here, 
Jatendes it an honour lirge enough,  * 
For the moſt valiant liuing ; but todare 
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4 A King and no King. 
Oppoſe me ſingle,though he lolt the day, 
What ſhould affii& you, youre free as I, 
Tobe ny priſoner, is to be more free. 
Then you were former!y,and neuer thinke 
The man I hcld worthy to combate me 
Shall be vs'd ſeruily : Thy raſoms 1s 

To rake my only Sitter to thy vife, 

A hcauy one Tigrancs, tor ſhe is 

A Lady,chat thz n:ighbour Princes ſend 
Blancks to f:tch home. hans becn® too vnkind 
Toher T igranes,Shee but nine yeare old 

Tlefc her,and ncre ſaw her ſince, yeur Warres 
Haue hcld me long and taught me,though a youth, 
The way to victory, She was 4 pretty child, 
Then,l was littie better, þut now fame 

Crycs londcly on her,and my mcflengers 

Make me belccue ſhee 18 a miracle ; 


Sheele make you ſhrinke,as I'did with a ftroake, | 
But of her exe T 1granes, 


Tgr. Is't the courſe of Theristo vſc their priſoners thus ? 


Had Fortune throwne my name abuue eLrbaces, 
I ſhouid not thus hane ralk'd (ir, in Armenia, 


We hold ir baſe,you ſhould haue kept your temper 


Till you ſaw home againe, where'tis the faſhion 
Perhaps to bragge. 


Arb. 8c you my witnefle<arth,nced I ro bragee, 


Doth not this captiue Prince ſpeake 
i Mic ſafficiently,and all the Acts 


That I haue wrought. vpon his ſuffering L2n4 ; 
Should I then boaſt ! where lies that foot of o:onnd 

Within his whole Realme, that I hauc nor paſt, 

Fighting an | conqu: ring ; Farre then from nee 

Bc oſtencation, | could teil the wor!td 

How | hauc lay'd his Kingdome deſolate 

By thi; ſole Arme prop* by Diuinicy, 

Script him out of his glories, and haue ſent 

The pride of all his youthro pple graves, 

And made hjs Virgins lavguilh for their Loues, 


If 


4 King and ne King. 


1f I would brag, ſhould I that haue the power 
Fo teach the Neighbour world humility 
Mixe with yaine-glory - * oP N9 
AMa. Indeed this is none, £ 
eArb. Tygranes. Nay did [ but take delight 
To ſtretch my-deeds as others do,.on words, 
I could amaze my hearerss 
Har, So you doe, 
Arb. . But he ſhall wrong his and my modeſty, 
That thinks me apt to boat after any AR 
. Fit for a good to doe. vpan his foe, 
A little glory ina fouldiers mourh 
Is well becomming. be it farre from vaine, 
Mar, Tis pitty that vallour ſhould be thus drunke, 
A-rb, I off:r you my fiter,and you anſwere 
I doe inſult,a Lady thatnoſute 
Nar treaſure,nor thy Crowne could purchaſe thee, 
Bur that thou fought'itt with me. 
Tigr. Though this be worſe 
Then that you ſpake before, it ſtrikes me not z 
But that you thinke to oucr-grace-me with, 
The mariage of your. faſter,troubles me, 
I would gue worlds for ranſomes werethey mine, 
Rather thcn hauc ker, 
eA1b. Sec if I inſult 
That am<he Conqueror, and for aranſome 
Offer rich treaſure to the Conquered, 
Which he refuſes,andI1 beare his fcornet 
It cannot be ſclfc flattery tofay, 
The daughters of your Countrey ſet by her, 
, Wouldſce thcir ſhame,runne heme and bluſh to death 
” Artthcir owne fouleneſle , yer ſhee is nor faire, 
Nor beautifull,thoſe words expreflc her nor, 
They {ay her lookes haue ſomething excellent, 
That wants a name: yet were ſhee odious '| 
Her birth deſerues the Empire of the world, © © 
Siſter to ſuch a Brother,that hath tane' "1 1-1? + 
Vicory priſoner,and Ml Fs 165 OA 
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Carries her bound,and ſhould he let her looſe, 

Shee durſt not leaue him'y Nature did her wrong, 

To print continuall conqueſt on her cheeks, 

And make no man worthy for her ro taſte, 

But me that am-toencere her,and as trangely | 

Shee did for me,but you will thinke Ibragge. TT 
e Har. I doe llebeſworne, Thy vallourandthy'paſſions 

feuer'd,, would haue madc two excellent fellowes in their 

kindcs : I know'not wh: cher I ſhoald beſorry thou art fo va- 

liant,or ſo paſſionate, would one of vm were away, 
T 527. Doel refuſe her that | doubcher worth, ' 

Were ſhee as vcrtuous as ſhe would bee thought, 

So p:1fc& that no one of her owne ſex 

Ceuld find a want, had ſhe ſo tempring faire, 

That (ce could wiſhit off for dauining ſoules, 

I woul | pay any ranſome,twenty lines 

Rather thn mcete hermarriedinmy bed, 

Perhaps I have a loue, where | naue fixt 


' Mine eyes not to be mou'd,and ſhe on me, 


I aw not fickle, 
Arb Is that all thecauſe ? 
Thinke you, you can fo knit your ſelfe 1nloue 
To any other,that herſearchingiſight 
Cannet diſſoluc it ? So betore you tri'd .. 
You thought your ſelfe 8 marc for mee in fight, 
Truſt me Tirg4nes,ſhe can doc as much 
In peace,as I in Warre,Sheele conquere too, 
You ſhall ſce if you haue the power toftand 
The force of her {wifc lookes, if you diſlike, 
Ne ſend you home with loue,and name your ranſotne 
Some other way, bur if ſhe be your choile, 
She frees you 2 To [beria you muſt, 
T,igr. Sir,l haue learn'd a prifoners ſufferance, 
And will obey,but giue me leaue to ralke 
In private with ſome friendsbefore I goe. 1-1-1 
ef1b, Some toawaite him foorth,and ſee him ſafe, * 
But let him freely ſend for whomhe pleaſe, | 


And none dare to dilturbe his Conference, 


I will 


Dd. 


A King and no Ring. | \top 
I will not haue him know what bondege is. | Exit T'sg rence: 
Till hc be free from me, This Prince, Afardenits, 
Is full of wiſedome,yalour,all the graces 
Man can receige. 

Mar.' And yet you Conquer'd hin; | 

Arb And yer I conquerd him,and could haue doner 
Had'ſt thou 10yn'd with him though thy name in Armes 
Be great ; Muſt all men that are vertuous 
Thinke ſuddenly to match themſelnes with me, 

I conquercd him, and branely'; did tnot? 

Beſ. And pleaſe your Maieſt) y I was afraid at firſt, 

Mar, When wert thou other ? 

Arb, Ot what ? 

Beſ. | hat you would not haneſpy'd your beſt aduanta» 
ges,for your Maicſtic in my opinion lay too high,me thinks, 
vnder fauour, you ſhould haue layne thus. 

Mar. Like a Taylor at a Wake. 

Beſ. And then, if pleaſe your Maieſty to remember, at one 
time,by my troth,l wiſh't my ſ(elfe wi'you. 

Mar, By my troth thou wouleſt” ha ſtunke *em bothout 
o*th Liſts. 

Arb. What to doe ? 

Beſ. To put your Maieſty in mind of an occafion; you 
lay thus, and T :rgaxes faifificd a blow at your legge ; which 
you by doing thus auoyded; bat if you had whip'd yp your 
leggethus, and reach'd him on the eare, you had made the 
blood-Royallrunne downe his head. 

Mae, What Countrey Fence-ſchoole learn | that ar? 

Arb. Piſh, did notl take him nobly ? 

Mar. Why you did,and you hauc talked cr.ough one, 

Arb. Talke enongh, 
will you confine my words, by Heauen and Eatth, 

I were much better be a King of Beaſts 

Then ſuch a people : if I hadnot patience 

Abou a god, [ ſhould be cal'd a Tyrant 

Throughout the World. They willofendto death 

Each aingre : Let me beare ther ſpeake pEane | 

Andthou act carthagaine ; why this is like \ 
SK T igranes 


g A King andno King, 
T yoranes ſpeech that needs would ſay I brag'd, 


Beſſus he ſayd I brag'd, 


Beſ. Ra ka ha. 
Arb. Why do'ſt thou laugh? 

By all the world, I'me growne ridiculous 
To my owne Subie&s : Tye.me in aChayre 
And icaft at me,but 1 ſhall make a ſtart, 
AnJ puniſh ſome,that other may take hred 
How they arc hayughty; who will anſwere mee ? 
He (ayd I bo: ited, ſpeake Mardonm, 
DidI ? He will not an{were,O my Tewper : 
I giue you thanks aboue, that taught my hearc 
Paticnce,1 canendure his filence;what wil none 


Vouchſ: fe to giue me an{were? am | growne 


To ſuch a poore rcſpe&,or doe you meane 
To breake my wind? Speake, ſpeake,ſome one of you. 
Orelſc by Hezven, 
I. Ge:t. So pleaſe your, 
e-/70, Monſtrous, 1 þ1:, 
I cannot be ht ard out,they cut me off, 
Asift | were too ſawcy, I willliue | 
In wocds,arCtalketotrees, they will allow me 
To cnd what | beginne. 1 he meaneſt SuvieR 
Can finda freedone todiſcharge his ſoule, 
And not [,now it isa time tolpeake, 
I hcarken. 
I, Gent, May it pleaſe. 
eb. I wean not you, 
Dic not 1 ſtop you once? But Iam growne 
To balke,bur | defie,let another ſpeake, 
2, Gent. Thope your Maicſty, 
1b, Thou graul'tt thy words, 
Thar [| muſt waite anhoure,whereother men . | - 
Can heare in inſtants ; throw your words away + | 
Quicke,and to purpole,l haue told you this. 
Zeſ. And pleaſe. your Maieſty, 


Wi}: & ; 


Arb. Wilethoudeuoure me ? this is ſuch a radeace | 


As you neucr ſhew'd me,and I want 


; * i 
4% ” » 9 . d 


—_y 


F« OHIO (OG Po wer 


A Kine antl'no Ring: 
Power to comtpand Gee's 4 Aw 
Would-ſpedtatwy"tee reyoumy King, | 
Iw 66!d have anſweteg! hs NG Murdonius ' OO 
Ip dy youſpeake,andtidly; Sy SUNEHS-: 097 vom tet yy 
Har Trueth will offerd You. ol | 
Arbi” ow tike all great care What will offend me, . 
W kn you dare to vitet ſuck things as theſe, 
Mar, Youtold Tigra#et,you had won his Land, 
W ith that ſole Arme propt by Dinimity ex '''- } © 
Wasnot that bragging,a me a Ten ro 
] hat day ly venterd lines? © he perth 2464 
Arb, Othat thy Name” Dt WER ha4e NY f ES 
Were great as mine, would hag vaid my'wealth, | 
It were as great,as I night ecombate thee, ' | — 
I would through all the Regions habitable)! > 1521) 1/1 
Searchthery and having found thee; wi'my Sword" "Ts 
Driue thee about tlie worts, tity Haile 4: 04 08:0 
Seme place thatYer tans chrifiry! 111? VN 1 92 200 582 = ; 
Hath-miſt'of; there they would 1 Arikehee deads fs 
Forgotren of Mankind ;fuch fancrall rites * | | 
AsSbeaſteswould'giue thee, thou ſhouldſt bays!) ©0527 
* Beſ. The King rages extreamely, ſhall wee Ainke wry > 
Hecle ſirtketyg, 525 1: | 
2. Gent. Content; (5135 !! -s 
Arb, There I would make you khiow!ewas this fole urns, 
I grant you were my inftjumetits,and did” | 
As [ commanded you|btiPewas this Arme' 
Mou'd you like ts eng von asf ==dgs i 
Whither ſlip you>wow: ? whatiare your5o gout” * | 90 {180th 2 
To wait on me ?(p» + Yihadnced! _ i i 
That rite fackipog) &3't fravte fothing tefe © 
At my owne'choyſe,Þwonld'T mitt be privati: 
Mcane men cnioy themſclues bur? tis our curſo, 
Tohauca tumolt that out 6f their loves” v1 () 1 | 
Will vraite on v8, whether vve/will of no{g10% 08114 151 
Goe get you gore - Why here nd} 
My words itneceothing.-1' edit 
67 (Gents Muſt we 'goc ? "s ii wy WG 


10 A King and no King 
I know nor. of 

a I pray you leaue weSirs,1'me proud of this, 

That you will be intreated from my fig Exeunt ak but 
Why now they leaue mcall: Aer danine. eArbaand Mar. 

Har. Sir. 

Arb.. Will you leaue mee quire 2long ? axe thiokes;. 
Ciuiliry ſhould, teach you more then this, , _;; | 
If 1 were but your friend: Stay here and waitc.., 

Mar. Sir,thall 1 ſpeake ? 

eArb. Why you would now hike muck. 

To bedenied,but I can ſcarce intreat . 
What 1 would hage : doe ,ſpeake. 

Mar. But will yon heare me out ? 

Arb, With me youarticle to talke thus : well, 
I will heare you out, - - 

e Mar Sir, thatLhaue euer low'd, you , my {word hath 
ſpoken for me,thar;Ldocgit it be doubrcd, 1 dare call an oath, 
a great one to my witneſle,and were you not my King,trom 
among men; 1-ſhould haue choſe you out to leouc aboue the 
ret: nor can this challenge thankes : for my, owne ſake T 
ſhould haue done, becauſe 1 would haue lou' d the molt de* 
ſcruing mnafor ſo JOU Arc, - |, _- 

eſrb, Alas Mardonins,riſe you ſhall not kaeele, 

We all are ſouldicrs,and all venter ltues ; [11h 

And where there is.no difference in mens worrhs, 

Titles are ieaſts : who can out-valew thee ? 

Aerdonius thon haſt lou'd me,and haſt wrong, - 

Thy love is not rewarded,butbeleeue BETTIE! 

It (hall be berter,more tkep fricad in-armes, - 1: || wiz 

My Father,and my Tutor gag Mardening, & ao ie 

Mar. it,you did promiſc you would heare me: Guite | 

Arb, And ſoI will ; ſpeake freely;for fremthee 

Nothing can come but worthy things and true. 

ear. Though you have all this worth , you hold woe 
qualities thatdoe.Eclipſc your. vertuess 1 | 

Arb. Eclipſe my yertvess, . ; 

Mar, Yes,your paſſions, whichare ſomanifold! 'tharthey 
appeare euenin this; when I commend you, you hug mee 


for 


4 King and my King. In 


for that trueth : b ur when I ſpezke your faults , you make a 
{tart,and fly-the hearing + bur. 

Arb. When you commend: we? Othar I ſhouldliue 
To need ſuch commendartiods's If my deeds | ( 
Blew not my prayſ(e theinſelyes abour che earth, 

I we re moſt wretched; ſpare your idle 

}f thou did meanc to flatrer,and ſhould rk 

W ords in my prayſe,that thou thooght'ſt impudence, 
My decds ſhould make'em modeſt: when you prayſe” 
I hugge you ? tis ſo falſe,thar wert thon worthy | 

Thou ſhould'ſt receiucia death,aglorious death | 

From mee : but thou ſhale vnderfiandrhy lies,” | 

For fhould*ſt thou prayſe me into heauen, and there 


Leauc we inthron'd,I wonlddeſpiſs epi 
As much as now,which i isas mach asduft, 


Becaulc I lee thy enuy, 

Mar, How euer youwill yſe me afcer,yer for your owne 
promiſe ſake,heare me the reſt, 

Arb, I will.and after call vnto che winds, 

For thcy ſhall lend as wa 4, care asSI- 
To what you vtter-: 

Mar. Would you but leave cheſe haſty tempers, which I 
doe not {ay take from you all your worth , bat darken'em, 
then you will ſhine indeed, | 

. Arb,. Well. | 

\CHar. Yet I would have you keepe ſome paſſions , leſt 
men ſhould rake you for a ged,your'vertucs arc yok 

Arb, Whynow you flatter. 

ear. I never vnderftood the word, were youno King, 
and free fromtheſe moodes,: ſhould I choofe 3 companion 
for wit and ptcafitre; nſhouldbeyou! orforhoneſtp'to en- 
tcrchange my boſome with, it ſhould be you} oriwifedome 
ro giue mee COR wouldpickeout yon? or-valloar: to 
defend my_reputation , ſtill 1 rudy att youout ; for'you 
are fit te > Fahl for for all the world; if it.could come in queſti- 
on 2 Now I hane ſpeke, conſider to your (clfe;find out a vic; 
if ſo,then whar ſhall fail-towe is not marerial. 


ib, Ir not miterialhmnovethen winſhick lines, oo 
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. As mine Mardonixe 3.it wasnobly ſayd;:: | 
| Thou haſt ſpoke trueth,and boldly ſuch a rtucth 
As mizht offend another, | hane beene: -: 
Too paſlionate;and idle,thon ſhaltke- 
A Covife amendment zbuc I wentthoſen parts | 
You prayſe me. for; I fight forall the'worlJ ? 
Giue thee aſward,and thon wile goasfarre. - 
Beyond meas thou art bcyondin yeeres,” F400 
I en thoadar't.and wilt ; it troubles me. 
That | ſhould -vſc [o rough.a phraſe to thee, 
Impure it to my-foliygyhar thou yvilr, 15. 
So thou wilt pardon m&gthRt Shou ahel: 
ſhould differ tihug: - (2 | 
Mar, Why'thSno matter Sie. * {2 
Avb. Faith bur ic is, but thou docſt eer by by 
All things I doc,thus patiently,for vyhich 
I neuer c48 r<quite thee,but vvith loue, | 
And that thou ſhalt be are of.Thou and I + 
Haue not beene merry lately ; pray thee ecll mee 
Where haiſt thou that ſame tevy<l|rchine care ? 
Mar. Why atthe taking of a tovyne, 
Arb. A vycnch ypon my life,a vyench A4e- 
eonius Gauc thee that leyvell, 

Mar, Wench,they reſpeR not mee, me oldand rode: 
and cuery limbe about me, but that vyhich ſhould, grovres 
Kſifer , I'choſe buſineſſes I may ſweare I ani cruely honeſt : 
for I pay laſtly; for-what Itake, 2nd would be lad to bes a 
2 certainty « 

eArb: Why dog the 'wenches inccoach: vpor thee JO 

Aer. by this light doeithgyobona dd hot $4 

eArb. Diglichou fic.at axoldrem with'em: 15 21W 10! 

Mar. Yes faith. Diet} 31 | 1010 5 OV} 0 T9 -4 $272! 

Arb. dn they. impronetherſclats?””: 1G 2911 2017] 


Mar. [,tenſhillings:to me, eucry new' on 
come acquainted with. | ,. wt + 'S cy 


Arb. How canſt liue-on'e? + > -4rlt | 
Mar. Why.Ithinke 1muſt petition to you!®. 
Arb, Thou ſbilt take themwparnip prices [+ 

Enter two Gentlemen and Boſſm, 
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May, Your price? 
Arb. I ar the Kings price, 
Aar. That may berwore then I'me worth 
2. Gent. Is he nor merry now e 
1. Gent, I thinke not. 
Beſ. He is, hee is, wecele ſhewe our ſeloes. - ; 
Arb. Beſſms,\| thought you had bene in 7bers« by this , I 
bad you baſt ; G«brias will want entertainement for mces 
Biſ. An pleaſe your Maicſty I haye a (ute - 
Ab. Is'c not lovuſic Reſſws,what 15't ? 
Beſ. I amto carry a Lady with me, 
Arb, Then thou ha\t cwo lures. 


Beſ. And if | can pretcrre her tothe Lady Panthea your 
Maieſties (iſter,to learne faſhions gas ker friends terme it, ic 
will be worth ſom<thing to mc. 

Arb. So many nights lodgings as'tis thither , wilt not ? 

Beſ I know not that Sir, but guld I ſhall be ſure of, 


eb, Why thou ſhalt bid herenterraine her from me, ſo 
thou wilt reſolne me one thing, 
Bf. IfI C1ns 


Arb. Faitl/tis a very diſputable queſtion,and yet I think 
thou canſt decide it, 


Beſ. Your Maicſtie haz a good opinion of my vnder. 
ſtanding. | 


eArb. I haue ſo goodan opinion of it : 'tis whether thou 
br valiant. 


Beſ. Sore body haz traduced mee te you : doe you ſee 
this iword Sir, | | 
Arb. Yes. 


Beſ. 1f 1 doe not make my. back-biters eate it toa knife. 


within t'115 week, fay | am not valiant, Enter # Meſſenger. 
Ateſ. Health to your Maiclty. _- 


Arb, From Geobrias? 
Ac l. Yes Sir. 
Arb, Howdocs he, is he well, 
Hef. Inperfe& health. 
Arb. Takethat for thy good newes; +4, oe 
A trultier ſeruant to his Prince there linesnort; © © © 
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Then is g00d Gobriae. | 

1.G-»t, 1hc King ſtarts backe. 

Mar. His blood gors backe as faſt. 

3. Gent, And now it comes againe, 

AMar. He alters {trangely. 

eZrb. The hand of hcauen is on me , be it far 
\From me to ſtruggle, if my ſecret finnes = 
Hauc pul'd this carſe ypon-me,lend me tearcs 
I'now to waſh me white, that I may feele 
A child-like innocence within my breaſt ; 

W hich once perform'd, O giue me leaucto ſtand; 
As fix'd as conſtancy her (elfe,my eyes 
Set her vnmeu'd, regardlefſe of the World, 
Thoughthonſand miſeries incompaſſe me, 

Mar. This is ſtrange, vir, how doe you ? 

Arb. MMardonins,my mother. 

ear, Is ſhe dead? 

Arb. Alas ſhee's notſo happy,thou dſt now: 
How ſhchathlabour'd fince my Father died 

 Totake by treaſon hence this loathed life, 

That would but bee to ferue her,T haue pard5n'q. 
And pargon'd,and by that haue made her fir " 
To praRiſe yew finnes, not repent the 01d: 

She now had ſtir'd a \[aue to come from thence, 

| And ſtrike me here, whom Gobr;ras fifcing our 
Tooke and condem'd and executed there, * 

' The careful'ſt ſcruant: Heauenlet me butline 

To pay that man ; Natureis poore to mec, 

T hat will not let me haue as many deaths 

Asare the times that he hath ſay'd my life, 

That I might dyc'em ouer all for him. 


AAar. Sir,let her bearc herfins on herowne head 
VYexe not yourſclfe, 3 


Þ ar W ym will the World 

oncriue of me >-with what vinaturall finne 
Willthey ſuppoſcme loden,wher, my life T7 
Is ſought by her that gaucit to the world? 


Put yet bes vriges mc comforthere,wy Silter 


He fayes is growne in beauty and in grace; 

In all the Innocent vertues that become 

A tender ſpotlefle maid : ſhe ſtaines her cheekes 

With mourning teares to purge ker mothers ll, 

And mongit that ſacred dew ſhe mingles praycrs, 

Her pure Oblations for my ſafe retarne . 

If I hane loſt the duty of a (onne, 

If any pompe or vanity of ſtate 

Made me forget my naturall offices, 

Nay farther,if I have not cuery night 

Expoftulated with my wandring thoughts, 

If ought vato my Parent they haue cr'd, 

And cal'dem backe : doe youdire@ her arme 

Vato this foule diſſembling heart of mine : 

Bur if | haue beene iuſt to her,ſenJ out 

Your power to compaſ[c mce,and hold me ſafe 

Frem ſcarching treaſony I will vic no mcancs 

But prayer: for rather ſuffer me to ſee 

From mine owne vcincs ifſuc a deadly flo0d, 

Then waſh my danger off with Mothers blogd. 
Mar, Inereſaw (uch ſodaine exryemitics, 

Enter T igranes and Spaventa. 

T :gr. Why ? wilt thou haue ine die.Sparonie, 
W har ſhould 1doec ? 

Spa, Nay let me ſtay alone, 

And when you ſee Armenia vgaine, | 
You ſhall behold a Tombe more worth then, 
Some friend that euer low'd me or my cauſe, 
Will build me ſomething todiftinguith we 
From other women,many a weeping verſe 

He will lay on,and mach lament thoſe Maides 
Thar place their loucs vnfortunately high 

As I baue done, where they cannever reach s * 
| But why ſhouli! you goets [beria? 

Tigr, Alas,that thou wilt aske mc,aske the man 
That rages in a feaner why he lics 
Diſtewper'd there, whenallthe other youths 
Are courſing ore EY cheix lone? ? 

b_ rn þ "IB 
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_ CanT refiſt it? am I not a ſtane | M 


* That he will place a Lady of our Land 


To him that conquerd me : 
Spa. That conquer'd thee, Tigranec he haz won but balfe 
Of thee,thy body, but thy mind may be as free 
Adhis his will did neuer combare thine; 
Andeakeit priſoner, | 
T egr, But if he by force 
Conuey my body hence,what helpes it me 
Or rhec tobe ynwiliinge © | i 
Ip4, O T spranes, 4 
I kuow yeu arc toſce a Lady there, 
To ſce,and like I feare : perhapsrh* hope 
Ot her waz.cs you forger me zere we part 
Bc happic: then you knozww to wiſh? farewell. 
T igr. Sparonia (tay and heare me what I ſay, 
In ſhort, Dc{irvuRion mcere me that T may 


Sce 1t, 2rd not a80id it when Lleaue Y- 
, To be thy faithful Louer : part withme 'F 
Thou ſhalt not,th&re are none that knoyy our love, = FA 


And Ihauc giu.n gold unto a Capraine 
That goes vnto Iberia from the King, 


W ith the Kings filter that is offered me ; 
Thither ſhall you, and deing once got in 
Perſiwad: her by whar ſubtilemeanes you can | + hi 
To be as backward in herloue as I. 
Spa. Can you imagine that aJlonging maid by 
When ſhe beholds you,can be pull'd away 4 
With wo1d+ from louing you ? "ki 
Tier, Diſpraiſe my hcalth, | 3h 
My honeſty,and tell her I am icalous; 
Sp«. Why,I hadrather looſe you : can my heart. 
Conſcnt to letmy tongue throw out ſuch words, 
And4 1 thar ever yet ſpoke whar I thought, 
Shal' find it ſuch a thing at firſt to lic? 
T'igr. Yerdoe thy beſt. Enter Beſſa. 
Be/ What is your M2ieſtie ready? 
T 6gr There is the Lady Capraine. 
> 
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»- Beſ. Sweet Lady by your leaue, I could wiſh my ſclfe 
mere fu!l of Courtſaip for your taire ſake. 

Spa. S:r,l ſhall feele no want of that, 
F Bef. Lady , you muſt haſte, 7 hauc receinced new letrers 
from the King,that requires more haft then I expe@ed, hee 
will follow - {odainly himſcife, and begins to call for your 
Maieſiic already. 

Tipr. He Nall not doe ſq long. 

Beſ. Sweet Lady ſhall I cali you my charge hereafter? 
* Spe. I willnot take vpon me to gouerne your tongue SI, 


you ſhall call aie what you plcaſcs 
T ke end of the frft AB; 
ActusSecundus. 


Enter Gol rias Bacuriu,eArant, P anthea,and Mandane,Wai- 
\ ting-wemen With eAtendants, 


Gob. M Y Lord Bacurim,you muſt have regard 


ynto the Queenc, ſhe is your priſoner, 

Tis at your pcrill if ot. - make eſcape. 

Bas, My Lord I kaow'tsſhe 15 my priſoner 
From you commutted ; yet ſhe is a woman, 
And ſol keepe herſafe,you will not vrge mee 
To kecpe hercloſe, I ſhall not ſhame to [ay 
I:orrow for her. 

Gob. So doe I my Lord 
I ſorrow for her thar ſo |1ttle grace 
Dothgouerne her : that fhee ſhould ſtretch her arme : 
Againſt her King,ſo little woman-hood 
And naturail goodnefle,as tothinke the death 
Of her owne Sonne. 

era. Thou know'ſt the reaſon why, 
Difſenbling as thou art,and wilt nor ſpeake, 

Gcb. There is a Lady takes not after you, 
Her Father is within her, that good man 
W hoſe tcares waide downe his fins, marke how ſhe Weeps, 
How well ir docs become her, on if you 

Ty D- 
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Ni Can find no diſpoſition in your (elfe 
To ſorrow, yet by graccfulnefſe in her 
Find out the way, and by your reaſon weepe : 
All this ſhee does for you, and more ſhee necdee 
When for your ſelfe you will net looſe a tearey 
Þ Thinke how this want of gricfe diſcredits you, 
| And you will weepe,becaule you cannot weepe. 
| Ara. Youtalke to mee as hauing got & time 
Fir for your purpoſey but you know | know 
| | You ſpeake not what you thinke. 
Pan, I would my heart 
Were ſtone, before my ſofcnefle ſhould be yrg'd 
Againlt my Mother;a more troubled thought 
No Virgin bcares about ; ſhould I excuſe 
My Mothers faulc,I ſhonld ſet light alife 
In loofing which,a brother and a King 
Were taken from me,if I ſceke to ſaue 
Thar life ſo lou'd, I looſe another life 
|! That gaue we being, | ſhall looſe a Mother, 
A word of ſuch a ſound in a childs care 
That it ſtrikes reuerence through it;may the wil 
Of Heauenbe done,and if one needs muſt fall, 
 Takea poore Virgins life to anſwere all. 
Sik Ara, But Cobrias let ystalke, you know this fault 
Ki Isnot in me as in another Mother, 
81k Gob. I know it 1s not, 
= _ you make ic o.. | 
Geb. Why is not allthar's paſt,beyond 
e1r4. Iknow its. MN orb 
Gob. Nay, ſhould you publiſh it 
before the world,thinke you twood be belceu'd > 
era. I know 1t would not. 
Gob. Nay ſhouldI ioyne with you, | 
Should we not both be torne, and yetboth dye 
Vncredited ? 
Ara. Ithinke we ſhould, 
Geb, Why then 
Take you ſuch violent courſes? as for me, 
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T doe but right in ſauing of the King 
From ail 3 our plots, 

eAra. The King * 

Geb. Ibadyoureſt with patience, and 8 time 
Would come for me 
To reconcile all to your owne content 
Bur by this way,you take away my power 
And what was done vnknowne, was not by mee 
Bur you : your vrging bcing done 
I muſt preſerue my owne,but time may bring 
All this tolight,and happily for all. 

Aran, Accurſed be this ouercurions braine 
That gaue that plot a birth, accurſt this wombe 
That after did conceiue to my diſgrace. 

Bac. My Lord ProteRorgthey ſay there are diuers letters 
come from Armenis ,*that Beſſw haz done good ſervice, and 
brought 2gaine a day, by his particular valour, receiu'd you. 
any to thar cffeR. 

Gob. Yes,tismoſt certaine.. 

Bac. I'meſorry for't,not that the day was wonne, but thar 
<was wenne by him : we he'd him here a coward , a did mee 
wrong once, at which I laughed, andſo didall the world,for 
nor I,ner any other held him worth my ſword, 

Enter Befſus a#d Spaconia. 

Beſ. Health to my Lord PreteRour, from the King theſe 
ktrers : and to-your Grace Madam,theſe. 

Gob, How docs his Maicſtic. | 

Beſ, As well as corqueſt by his owne meanes and his 
valiant Commanders can make him ; your letters will tell 

on all. 
F Pan I willnot open mine till I do: know 
My Brothers health,good Captaine is he well ? 

Bef, Asthe reſt of vs that fought are 1 

Pan, But how's that ? is he hurt ? 

Beſ. He's a ſtrange Sou{dier that gers not a knocke, . 

Pan, I doc not aske how ſtrange thatSonldicr is 
That gets no hurt, but whether he hane onc+ 

Be. te had diners, 
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Pan, Ardis he well againe? 
-Bef. Well 1gainc an't pleaſe your grace,why Iwasrunne 
twice throug!) the body, and ſhot th nead with a Colle ar- 
row.,and yetam well againe. 
Pan. ] do not care hovy thou dyſt,is he vyell? JO.) 
Beſ, Nat care hovy | doe? Ict;a man our of the might. 
neflc ofhis ſpirir,fruRifie forreine countries vvith his bi2od 
forthe good of his ovvne , ard thus hee ſhall bee anſ{vvered, 
Why I may live to relicuc -yvith ſpearc and ſhicld , ſucha 
Lady as you diſtreſſed. 
Pas. Why, I vvill care, I'me gladthat thou art vvell,I pre+ 
thee is hee ſo ? 
Gob, The King is vvell,an1 will be here to morrow. 
Pax, My prayer is heard ; now will I open mine. 
 Gob. Bacurinz 1 muſt cafe you of your charge * 
Madame the wonted mercy of the King, 
Thar overtakes your faults, haz met with this, 
And (trooke it out; he az forgiuen you treely, 
Your owne will 1s your law,be.yyhire you pleaſe, 
Arane..I thanke him. 
, Gob, You vvillbe ready. 
To vvaite ypon his Maicſtic to morroyy: 


Arane. | vvill. Exit Arant, 
Bic, Madam be vvile hereafter ; 


Iam ogladI hauc loſt this office. 

Gob. Good Capraine Beſſus tell ys the diſcourſe 
betvvixt Tigranes and our King . and hovv vvee got the y1i- 
gory. 

Pex. 1 pre'thce doe, and if my Brother vvere in any dan» 
ger, |ct nor thy tale make him abide there long before thou 
bring him cF,for all that vvhile my hcarc vvil! bear. 

Beſ, Madam,let vvhar vvill bear, I muſt tell the truth, and 
thas it vvas; they fought (iugle in liſts bur one toone, as for 
my owne part, | was dangeroufly hurt but three dayes be- 
fore, elſe perhaps we had beene twototwo, I cannot tell, 
ſome theught we had, and the occaſion of my hurt was this, 
the enemiec had made Trenches. 

Geb. Captaine, without the manner of your hurt bee 


much 
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much materiall to this buſines, weele hear ſome other time- 
\-Pang. I pretheeleauc it, and goe on with my Brother. 

FF I will, butwould bee worth your hearing : To the 

lis they came, and ſingle ſword and Gaontler was their 

Pan. Alas. kbp ONES oh 

Beſ. Without the liſts there ſtood ſome dozen Captaines 
of eithcr ſide mingled, ail which were {worne , . and one of 
thoſe was I ; andt'was my chance to Rand next a Capraine 
oth'enemics fade, called T5ribaſus ; Valiant they ſayd he was, 
whilſt theſe rwo Kings were ſtretching themſclues,t:.is T ir5- 
baſus calt ſomething a ſcornefulllooke on me, and as:'t mee 
whoin I thought would ouercome :; I ſmile and told him, 
ifhe would fight with me, he ſhould perceive by the eucnt of 
that whoſe King would win : ſoirething he anſwered,and a 
ſcuffle was like to grow, when one Ziperus offered to helpe 
him,[- 

Pan, Allthis is of thy ſelfe,T pray thee Beſſus 
Tcll ſomething of my brother,did he nothing ? 

Beſ. Why yes, tle tell your Grace, they were not to fight 
tillthe word giuen, which for my owne part by my troth T 
confeſle I was not to gine, | 

Pan, Sce for his owne part, 

Bas, I feare yet this fellow's abuz'd with a good report. 

Beſ. But I. 

Pan, Still of himſelfe, - 

Beſ. Cri'd giue the word, when as ſome of them ſay, 
T igranes was {tooping , but the word was not giuen then, 
yet one Coſroes of the enemies part,held vp his finger to me, 
which is as much with vs Martialiſts, as1 will oghe with 
you : I ſaydnot a word, nor made ligne during the combate 
bur that once done, | 


Paz, Hc lips ore 21! the fight. 
Beſ. Ical'd him to me,{ oſroes (3yd TI :; 
Pas. I will heare no more, 
Bef, No, no, l lie, 
Bac. Idare be ſyorne thou doſt, 
Beſ. CaptaineſaydT,fotwas. 
WSN _ 0081-5 
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Pau, I tell thee I will keare no furthers | 
Beſ. No? your Grace will wiſhyou had. — 
Pax. 1 will not wiſhit,whatis this the Lady 1 
My Brother writes to.me to take * | 900$3 502 fi! 
Beſ. And pleaſe your Grace this is ſhee : Charge will you 
come ncerc the Princeflc ? : 
Par. Y ou'r welcome from your Countrey and this Land 
Shall ſhew voto you all the kindnefſe 
That I can make i: ; What's your name 
Spa. T balefres. | 
F an, Y arc yery welcome,yon hane got aletter 
To put yeu to me,that h:z-power enough 
To place wine enemy here ; then much more you, | 
That are ſo farre frombeing ſoto me 
That youne'rc ſaw me. 
Beſ. Madame, dare paſſe my word for her trueth, 

Sps, My tructh? =F+ I 
7 Pan, Why Captains, doe you thinke I am afraid theele 
cale 2 | 

Beſ. I cannot tel, ſeruants are flippery,but I dare giuemy 
word for her, and for honeſty, ſhe came along withmee,and. 
many fauours ſh: did me by the way,bur by this light,none 
but what ſhe might doe wich modeſty ,to a man of my ranck. 

Pan, Why Captaiuc,her*s nobody thinks otherwile, - 

Beſ. Nay,if you ſhould, your Grace may thinke your plea- 
fare; but I am (are | brought her from: Armenia , and in all 
that way. , if cuer I touch'd any bare of her aboue her knee, I 
pray God I may finke where I tands | _. 

Spe. Abouec my knee ? | | 

Beſ. No, you know I didnot, and if any man will ſay I 
arg, this ſword ſhall anſwere ; Nay.Ile defend the reputati-, 
onof ty Charge whilſt T live; your G acc ſhall vnderſtand 
I am ſceretinthcle, bufineſſes., and know how. to defend 2 
Laces honour. 


p 
, 4 


Spe. I hope your Grace knowes him ſowell already, 
I ſhall noc needtotell yon hee's vaine and fool:ſh. +. 
Beſ. T, you may call mee what youpleaſc, but lle defend 
Jour goodname againſt the, worid;and1o I take my Fae 
* | . \ of 
1 
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of your Grace,and of you my:Lord Protedor; Tam likewiſe 
glad to ſee your:Lordſhip well. v; 

Bac. O Capraive Beſſm , Ithanke you, 1 would ſpeake 

with YOu JanOns 
Beſ. When you pleaſe, [wil attend your Lordſhip Exit Be. 

Bac. Madam, Le rake my leaue too. 

Pan, Good Bacnrius. 

C ob, Madam, what writes his Malcſtieto you ? 

Pan O my Lord, 

The kindeſt wordes; [le keepe'em whilft [liut, 
Here in my boſome.ther's no art in*cta 
They lie diſordered in thts paper, lt 
As hearty natureſpeakesem. . 

Gob, Andrto me 
He writcs what tearcs of ioy he ſhed to heare 
How you were growne in cucry vertues Ways 
And yeelds all thankesto-me,for that deare carc 
Which I was bound to haue in trayning you 
There is no Princ«fle liuing that enioyes 
A Brother of that worth. 

Pan, My Lord, no maid longs morefor any thing, and 
fecl's more heate and cold within her breſt , then [ doc nor, 
In hope tolee him, 
= G:b Yctl wondermuchat this, he writes, he bringes a- 
* long withhim, a husband for you; that ſame capriuc Princes 
XZ And ifhe loue yuu as he makes a ſhew, 

He will allow you freedome in yoar choiſe. 

Pan. Ando he will my Lord; I warrant you, 
He will but offer,and _ me the power - 
Tortake or leaue. 

Gob+ Truſt me werel: 2 Lady.T could not like 
That man were bargain” d with bcforeI chyſc him 

Pen. But I am nor builton ſuch wild hamours, 

If T fiadhim worthy, he is rot lefle 
Becauſe hee's off:rd. z; 

Spe. *Tis trucyhec is nor, would he von lceme lefles 

Gob. 1 thinke ther's no Lady can ahi 
Another WW 2.5 brother as bys 
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He docth eclipſe mens vertues ſo with his. 
Sps, 1 know a Lady may andmore I fears 
Pan, Would I might ſee him. 
Goh: Why (o you ſhall: my bufinefſes are great, 
1 will attend you when it is his pleaſure to (ec you, 
Pas, I thanke you good my Lord. 
Gob. You will be ready Madam, Exit Gob, 
Pax. YES. | 
Spa. I doe beſeech you Madam ſend away 
Your other women,and reccine from me 
A few (ad words,which ſet againſt your ioyes: 
May make'em ſhine the more, 
Pan. Sirs leaue me all. 


E xeunt women, 
Spa. I kneele a ſtranger hereto beg a thing, 
Vnfit for me to aske,and you to grant, 
"Tis ſuch another {trange ill-layd-requeſt, 
As ifa b:gger ſhould intreata King 
Toleauc his Sceprer, and his throne to him 


Hungry and cold. 

Pax, That were a ſtrange requeſ, 

Spe As1ll is mane: 

Pay. Then doe not vtter it. 

Spa, Alas,'tis of that nature,that it muft 
Bevtter'd, [,and granted,or 1 dic 3 


Tamaſhan'd to ſpeake it, but where life 


Lies at the ſtake, I cannot thinke her woman: 
That will not take (omething varcaſonably. 
Tohazzard {aujing of'it 3 I ſhall feeme 
. A ſtrange p*titioner,that wiſhall ill 'T 
To th:m : beg of,cre they giuc me ought, 

Yer (I muſt : I would you were not faire, 

Nor wiſc,tot in your ill conſiſts my good: 

If you were fooliſh,you would heare my prayer, 

If foule,you had not power to hinder me.z 

Hc would not loug yous. | 1 1,2a0h 


Fan, 
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Pan, What's the meaning of it ? 
Spa. Nay my requeſt is more withont the bounds 
Ofreaſon yet ; for'tis not in the power 
Of you t@ doe, what | would hane you grant. 
Pan, Why then'tis idle, pray thee ſpeake it out. 
Spa. Yonr brother brings a Prince into this land, 
Ofluch a noble ſhapc,ſo ſweet a grace, 
So full ef worth withall, that euery maide 
That lookes ypon him, giues away her (elfe 
To him for euer z and for you to hane 
Hetbrirgs him : and ſo mad is m. demaund, 
That I deſire you not to haue this man, 
This «xcellent man,for whom you needs muſt die, 
If you ſhould mifle him, I doe now expe 
You ſhould laugh at me. 
Pan, Truſt me,1 could weepe 
Rather,for | hauc found in all thy words 
A ſtrange disioynted ſorrow. 
Spa, *T18by me, 
His ownedeſfire ſo, that yon would not loue him, 
Pas, His ownedcſire, why credit me Thaleſtris 
T-am no common woer : If he ſhallwoe me, 
His worth may be ſach,rthat I dare not ſweare 
I will not ione him ; bur tf he will tay 
To haue me woe him, will promiſe thee 
He may kcepe all his graces to himlclfe, 
And feare no rauiſhing from me, 
Spe. Tis yet 
| His owne defire,but when he {ces your face,. 
I feare it will not be ; therefore I charge you 
As you haue pirty, ſtop thoſe tender earcs 
From his enchanting voice,cloſe vp thoſe eycs,. 
That you may ncithcr catch adart frombim, 
' Nor he from you ; | charge you as you hops 
Toliue in quier,for when I am dead 
For ccrtaine I will wa'ke to viſtre him 
If hc breake promiſe with me : for as faſt 
As oath's without a formall ceremony 
D 3: 
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Canmake me,Il am to him. 
Pan, Then be fearelefle, 
For if he were a thing t'wixt God and man, 
I could gaze on him ; if I knew it ſinne | 
Tologe him without paſſion : Dry your CYCS, 
I ſweare you ſhall enioy him ſtill tor me, 
I will not hinder you ; but I percemue Li 
You are not what you ſceme :Riſe,riſe T haletIry 
If your right name be (0, | 
Spe. Indecd it 1s not, 
Spaconia is my r.ame ; but I deſire 
Not to be knowne to others. 
Pan Why,by me you ſhall not, 
I will acuer doc you wrong, 
Whar goodI can,l will,thinke not my birth 
Or education ſuch, that I ſhould 1niure 
A tranger Virgin; you are welcome hither, 
In company you wiſhto be commanded, 
Burt when we arc alone ,I ſhalbe rcady 
To be your (eruant. E xeunt « 
Emer three men and 4 woman, | 
x Come,come,run,run,run, 
2 We ſhall ourgoe her. 
3 One were bettcr bee hang'd,then carry out women ids 
ling to theſe ſhewes. 
Woem. Is the King hard by ? 
1 You heard he with the bottles (ayd, hee thought wee 
ſhou'dcome too late ; What abundarce of peeple here is? 
Wom. But what had he in thoſe bottles ; 
3 I know not. | | 


2 Why Inke goodmanfoole. 
3 Inke, what ro doc? 


1 Why, the King looke yon, will wany times call for 
thoſe borrels, and breake his mine to his i icnds. 


"108 Let's take our p'aces , wee (hall haue no roome 
elſe. 


2 lhemantu'dvs hee would walke afoote through the 


pcople. 


A Ring and no King, 27 
3 I matry did he. 
17 Oar ſhop+are well look't-to now. 
2 S'life, yonder's my maſter, thinke, 
I No,'tis not he. 
Enter a man with tVvo CitiJens wines, | 
1 Cit, Lord, how fine the fields bee, what (weet liuing'tis 
in the Countrey ? - 
2 Cit, I, poore ſoules, God helpe'em y they live as con- 
tentedly as one of vs. 
1 Cit. My husbands-couſen would haue had me gone 1n- 
to the Country laſt yeare, wert thou cuer there ? 
2 Cit. I,poorc ſoules,I was amongſt*.m once. 
1 (it. And what kind of creatures arc they , for lone of 
God? 
2 (it, Very good people God helpe'em, 
x C:t, Wilt thou goc downe with me this ſummer,when- 
I am brought to bed? 
2 Cit. Alas,it is no place for vs. 
1 Cit, Why pray thee ? 


x Cit. Why you can haue nothing there, ther's no bo- 
dy cryes broomes. 


1 Cit, No? 
2 Cit, Netruely,nor milke. 
| 1. (#4. Normilke, how doe they ? 
« 2 Cit. They arefainc to milke themſelues the countrey. 
1 Cit, Good Lord :; butthe peop!ethere [think will be 
very durifull ro one of vs. | 
1 Ct, I> God knows will they, and yet they donotgreat- 
ly care for our husbands. 
x Cit. Doc they nor, alas? 3'good faith I cannot blame - 
them: for we doe nyt & early care for them our ſclucs, 
Phill:p | pray choc vs a place. 
Phit. T'cr $the bcft forſoorh. 
1 Cit. By your leau' good people alittle 
What's the n atecr ? 
Phil lfr:y you my friend doe nit thraſt my Miſtris fo, 
thee fs with ciilde, 
2. Let ket looketo lier {olte then, haz ſhee not: had 
BET TIER ſhowing 
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ſhowing enough yet ; if ſhee ay ſhouldring here, ſhe may 
haps goc home with cake in her belly. | 
; How now goodman ſquitter-breech,why doe youleane 
on me e 
Phil. Becauſe I will. 
3 Will you firſayvce-boxe : 
i Cit. Looke if one hanot ſkrooke PhiÞ;p , come hither 
Philip, why did he ſtrike thze ? | 
Phil. For leaning on him. 
1 Cit. Why did{t thou leane on him ? 
Phil. 1 did not thinke he yvould haue ſtrooke me, 
1 Cit. As God (aue mee la, thou'rtas vvild as a Bucke, 
ther's no quarreli butthour't at one one end or other on'c, 
3 Ir's at thefirftend then, for hee'le nere ſtay the laſt, 
1 Cir Wellflipftring,I ſhall meete vvith you, 
3 When you vvill. 
1 Cit, 1le giuea crovyne tomecte yvith you. 
2 At a Bavydy houſe. 
1 (4, I, you'ce full of your roguery ; but if Idoe meete 
you,it ſhall caſt mea fall. 
Flonr:ſh, Enter one running 
4 The King,the King,the Kipg, the King, 
Novv, novv, novv,novv. 
Flew ifh;Enter Arbace',T igrants.the two Kings + Mardonins 
eAll. God preſerue your Maicſtie. 
Arb. I thanke you all,novy are my ioyes at full, 
W hen [ behold youlafe,my loving Subic&s ; 
By you [ grovy,*:is your vnited loue 
Thar lifts me to thishc1ght ex. 
Allthe account that I can rend:r you 
For al the loue you haue beſtowed on me, 
All your expences tomaintaine my yyarre, 
Is bur 2 little vyord,you vvill imgine 
' Tis (lender payment,yet tis ſuch a vyord 
AS 1510t tobe bought, but vvith your blouds, 
'Fis peace. 
eAll Ged preſeruc your Maicſtie. 
eArb. Novv you may liueſecyrely your townes, 


Your 
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Your children round about you z yea may fit 
Vnder your vines, and make the mileries. 
Of other kingdomes,a« diſcourſe for you, / - 
And lend them ſorrowes ; For your ſelues,you nay 
Safely forget there are ſuch things as teares,| + | 
And you may all; whoſe good thoughts I hane gain'd 
Hold me vaworthy, where | rhinke my life 
A ſacrifice too great to keepe you thus 
Inſuch a calme cſtate. 
All. God blefle your Maicſtic. 
eArv, Secall Dang people, [ hae brought the man, 
Whole very name yoy fcar'd, a captiue home ; 
Behold him, 'tis T 7granes ; In your heart 
= ſongs of gladneiſc,and deliucrance. 
. Cu, Out vpon him, 
2 Cir How he lookes. 
3 Wom. Hang him,bang him. 
Alara Tnele are [weert pcople. 
Trpr. Sir,yov dec mec wrong, 
To render me a {corned {peRacle * 
Tocommon people. 
e-Lrb. it was (ofarre from me 
To meine ico if | haue ought deſerv'd, 
My louing Subtects let me begge of you 
Nor ro reuile this Prince, in whom there dyels 
All worth of which the nature of a man 
Is capable, valoeur beyond compare, 
The icrrour of his name haz ſtretcher ir ſclfe 
Where cuer there is ſunne ; and yet for you 
I fought with him ſingle, and won him too ; 
I made his vyalleur (toop-,and brought tharname, 
Soard to ſo yn. belicu'd a height,to fall 
Beneath mine : This inlpir'd with all your lones, 
 Tdidperforme,and well for your content 
Be cuer rexdy for a greater word, 
ok The Lordbleſle your Maicſtie, 
T :g. So he haz made me amendsnow , with a ſprech in 
com:mcndation of himſclfe;l would notbeſo vainc- x/yie wi 


z || ers 
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Arb, lf there be any thing in which I may 
Doc goo1 to any creature, here, ſpeake out; 
For I muſt leaue you 2 and it troubles me, 
That my occaſions for the good of you, 
Are ſuchas call me from you ciſc,my 10y 
Would bc to ſpend my days amonyft you ally 
You ſhew yonr1ones intheſe large mulrirutes 
That cove to 1:ecte me, TI will pray for you, 
Heaven proſper you,that you may know old yeares,: 
An lin: tofce your Childrens Children 
Sit at your boards with plenty : when there 1$ 
A want of any thing let it be knowne 
To ne,and 1 willbe a father to vou 2 
Godkcepe you all. . | 
Flenrifh, E xeunt Kings and their traine, 
eAll, GoZ bl: ſc your Maicſty,God bletic your Maicity. 
1 Come,{hell we goe? all's done, 
Wom. I for Goils lake.1 have not made a fite yet, 
2 AN2y,away,.l!' dane. 
3 Contcnt, farewell Philip. 
1 Cit. Amway you halter-{acke you. 
2 Phill;p wil: not tight,hee's afraid on's face, 
Phil | mairy amlI afraid of my face. 
3 Thou woulJ'itbe Ph:#yp, if thou ſaw'ſt it in a glaffe; it 
lookes lo |.ke a yiſour, 


Exeunt 2.3 .and women. \ 
1+ Cit, You'le be hing'd firra : Come P killip walke afore 


vs homewards ;did not his Maicſty ſay hee had brought vs 
home Peaſe for all our money ? 


2 Cit, Ycs marry did he. 6 
1 Cit Thearethe firſt I heard on this yeare by my tioth, 
$ long'. for ſome ol*:a?did he not (ay we ſhould haue fome 2. 


2 Cit, Yes,and(o we ſhal anon I warrant you have emer y 
one a pecke brought home to our houſes, 
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_ Acus Tertis, | 


Euter aArbaces and Gobrias, 


eArb, M Y Siſterrake it ill? 
Gob, Not yery ill, 
Something vn ind!y ſh: does take it Sir, 
To haue her husband chofſcn to ner hands. 
eArh, Why Gobrias et her. | muſt have her now 
My will,and not her o-vne,malt gouerne her : 
What will ſhee marry with ſome ſlave ar home? 
Geb. O) ſhce is farre trom any itubbornncfle, 
You n:uch miſtake her,and no doubt will like 
Where you willhaue her ; but when you behold her 
You ill be leath to rart with ſuch a tew<ll* 
eArb, To part with hcr, why Gobrias,art thon mad * 
Shee 1s cay (1ſter, 
Gob. Sir,l know ſhee is 2 | 
But tt were pitty ro make poore our Lan 
W ith (uch a b: auty, to enrich another, 
eArv., P:\h,will ſhe hage him? 

Geb. 1d »* hop: ſhe will nor] thinke ſhe will fir. 
eArb, Were ſhes my Father,ani my Mother too, 
And all the names for which we thinke folkes fricnds, 

She ſhonld ve forc't to haue hi:nywhen [ know 
115 fit: I will not heare hcr ſay ſhee's loath, 
Goeb Heaven brinz my purpoſe luckily to paſſe 

You know' is iuſt,ſhece will aot need conftraut 
Shee loues you (0. 

A:rb. H. wdoes ſhe lone me,ſpeake ? | 

Gob. She loues you more th:n people loue their health, 
Thar liue by labour ; more then I could loue 
A man that dies for mec,if he couldliue againe, 

Arb, She is notlike her Mother then, 

Gob. Ono,whcn you were mn .ſrments, 
I durſt not let her know when you were hurt * 
For at the firſt on cuery lictle ſcratch, 

+ -—Rs- Woe 
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. . Torell her I am ready? 


She kept her chamber, wept,and could not cate, 
Tilt you were wcll,and many times the newes 
Was ſo long comming,that before we heard 
She was as neere her death,as your health, 

Arb. Alas pooreſoule, but yer ſhe muſt be rul'd; 
T knew not how I ſhall requite her well. 
T long toſce her : havc yon ſent for her, 


Gob. Sirl haue. Ent.1,Gent.and Tiprants 
1, Gent. Sir,here is the eLrmenian King, 
Arb. Hee s welcome, | 
1. Gent, And the Qazene. Mother, and the Princeſſe 
Waite Without. 
- Arb. Good Gobrias bring'em in, 
T 19ranes ou will thinke you are ariu'd 
In a trange Land,where Mothers caſt to poyſon 
Their onc1y ſonnes ;thinke you you ſhall be ſafe ? 
T *pr Teo (ate | am fir. 
Enter Gobriar, Arane, Panthea, Spaconia, Bacurius, Ilardons: 
5 and Belſuu,and to Gentlemen. | 
Ar ane, AS 10W as this I bow toyou, and would 
As low asis my grane to ſhew a rind 
T hank fall for ail your mercies. 
eArb. O ſtanivp, | 
Ard let me kneele,the light will be aſham'd 
To ſee obſcrnance done to me by you. 
eAra, You aremy King 
Avrb, You ate my mother,ri(c ; 
As farre be all your faults from your owne foule, 
As from my memoric ;then you ſhall be 
As white a$ innocence her (clfe. 
Ara, ] came 
Onely to ſ1:w my duty,and acknowledge 
My Sorro,ves for my {innes ;;longer to ſtay 
Were but rg draw eyes more attcntiuel y 
Vpon iy ſhame : That power that kept you ſafe 
From me,preſerue you (t1!], 
ira, Yourowne Cebres fhallde your guide, Exit Am 


Pan, 
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 Pan.Now let me die, / 

SIrce I have ſeene wy Lord the King return | 
In ſafery, I bauc ſcenc all goodthar lite 

Can fhew me ; 1 have nere another with 

For hcauen to grant nor were it fit I ſhould : 
For I am bound toſp:nd my age ro come 

In giuing thankes rhat this wasgranted me. 

Gob., Why does not yout Maicſtieſp:ake? 

eb. Towhom? 

G ob, To the Princcſle. 

Pan. Alas Sir,l am fearefall you doe looke 
Onme,as it I were ſome loathed thing 
That you were finding out a way to ſhunne. 

Gob. Sir,you ſhould ipcake ro her. 

Arb, Ha? 

Pan, IT know I am vnworthy, yet not 11l 
Arm'd,with which innocence here I will kneele, 
T1!1I am one with earth, but I will gaine 
Some words and kindnefle from you. 

T gr. Will youſpeake Sir & 

Arb. Speake,am [yvhart I vyas ? 

What art thou thatdoeft creepe into my breaft, 
And darft not (ce my face ? ſhew foorth thy ſeltc: 

| Ifecele apayreof fhery wings diſplai'd 

Hither, from hence;you ſhall noc tarry rhere, 

Vp and be gone, if thoubeelt Loue,bergone.| 

Or1I will tearethee from my vyound.d breaſt, 
Pall chy 10u'J downe away,and with thy quill 

By this right are drawn from thy w:nron wing 
Write to thy laughing Mather 1'thy bloud, 
Tha: you are Powers beli'd, ind all your darts 
Are to be 5vlowne away by men refoln'd 
Like duſt; | knowthou f-ar'(t m. words,away, 

T:gr.: O miferte, why ſhoula he be ſoflow, 

There con no fallkood com: of louing her, 
Thovg! 1 tauc ginen my fat h ; ſhze 18 a thing 

Buth io be lou'd aud ſerud beyond my faitn : 

1 wouid h; would preſent mc to her quickly. 
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Pan, Will you not ſpcake atall? are you farre 
From kind words ? yet to ſaue my modeſty 
That muſt talke till you anſwere,donor ftand 
As you were dumbe,ſay ſomething ,t20ug? 1t be 
Poyſon'd with anger that it may Rrike me dead, 

Mar. Haue you no life at all ? for manhood ſake 

Let her not kneele,and talke negle&ed thus; 
A tree won'd find a tongue to anſwer her, 
Did ſhee bur give it ſuch a lou'd reſpeR. 


Arb. You meane this Lady : litther fron the earth ; 


Why doe you let ber kneele ſo long ? alas, 
Madame your beauty vſcs to command, 
Ard nottobcgh what is yourſute to me? 
It ſhalibe granted, yet che time is ſhort, _ 
And my aff. ires are great: but wher's mY Siſter? 
I bad ſhc ſhould be brought. 

Aar. What 1s he mad? 

Arb, Gobrias, where is (hee ? 

Gob, Sir, 

Arb. Where is ſhe man? 

Geb., Who vir? 

Arb. Who haſt thou forgot my Sifcer ? 

Gob, Your Siſter fir ? 


Arb. Your Siſter fir ? ſome one that hath a Wit,anſwere ; 


were is lhe, 
Gob. Doe you not (ce her there ? 
Arb. Where? 
Gob. There, 
Arb. There,where ? 
Mer. Slight cheregare you blind? 
Arb, Which doe you mcane,thar little one ? 
Gob. No Sir, 
Arb, Nofir,whv dee you mocke me ? I can ſee 
No oticr here but that petitioning Lady. 
Gob, That's ſhe, 
Arb. Away. 
Gob. Sir it 1: thee, 
eArb. T's taiic. 


T 


G6. 
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Geb, Ts1t 2. | 
Arb As hell by heauen,as fall as hell, 
My fiſter : is ſhe dead? it it be ſo, 
Speakc boldly to me : for I ama man 
And dare not quarrell with Diuinity ; 
And doe not thinke to coalen me with this 
T {ge you all are mute and ſtand amaz'd, 
Fear: full ro an{were me; it 1s too true, 
Adccreed inſtant cur's off cu'ry life, 
For which to inourne, 1s to repine; She di'de 
A Virgin, though more innocent then ſheepe, 
Ascltare as her owne cycs;and bleflednefle 
Etcrnall waits vpoa het where ſhee is: 
I know ſhe could not make a wiſh to change 
Her ſtate for new,andy ou ſhall ſce me bearc 
My crofles like a man ; wee all muſt dic, 
And ſhe hath taught vs how, 
Cob, Doz notmiſtake, 
And v: xe your ſelfe for nothing ; for her death 
Is a long life off, | hope : *Tis ſhee, 
And if my ſpecch deſcrue not fait+,lay death 
Vpon me,and my latelt words ſhall force 
A credit from you. 
Arb. Which good Gobrias > 
That Lady docſt thou meane ? 
Gob. That Lady »1r, 
She is your fiſter,an1 ſhe is your ſiſter 
That loves you ſo,'tis ſhe for whom I weepe 
To ſce you vſc her thus. 
Arb. It cannot be. 
T gr. Piſh. this is tedious, 
1 cannot hold, [ muſt preſentmy ſelfe ; 
And yet the ſight of my Spaconie * 
Toucnes megas a ſudden thunder- clap 
Do-8 one that is aboac to (anne. 
Arb, Away. 
Nomore of this ; here I pronounce him traitor, 
The dueR plotter of my death,that namcs 
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Or thinks her for my ſiſter,'tis a lie, 
The moſt malicious of the world, inuented 
To mad your King ; he that vvill {ay lo next, 
Let him dravy our his {vvrord,and ſheath it here, 
It is a {inne fully as pardonable : 
"She i5 no kinne to me,nor ſhall ſhe be ; 
If ſhe vvere cuer, I create her none : 
| And vvhich of you can queſ{tionthis? My povyer 
' Is like the Sea,that is to be obcy'd, 
And not diſputed vvith : I haue decreed her 
As farre from hauing part of blood vyith me, 
As the nak'd Indians - come,and anſvvere me, 
He that 1s boldeſt novy ; is that my lifter ? 
Mar. O this 19 hine, 
Beſ, No marry ſhe is notar't pleaſe your Maieſty, 
I ncuer thought thee vvas. ſhce's nothing like you, 
eArb, Nous true, ſhe is not. 
Air, Thou ſhould'it be hang'd. 
Pas. $ir,l vvill ſpeake bur once : by the ſame poyver:; 
You wake my bloo' a {tranger vato yours; 
You may command m. dead;andſo much loue 
A (tranger may 1mportune,pray you doc z 
If this requeſt appeare too 3:uch to grant, 
Ad.-pt mc of ſome other Familie, 
By your vrqueſtion'd yyard ; elſe I ſhall line 
Like finfull ifſucs thar are left 19 |treers 
By their reg2rilefle Mothers,and no name 
Will be found for me. | 
Arb, I vvill heare no more, 
Why ſhoutd there be luch mcficke ina voyce, 
And fi:;nz t »r me to heare it 2 All theyyorld 
May take light inthis,a"d ris damnation 
For me to doc ſo: You arc faire and vyilſe, 
And vertuous Ithinke,and he 1s bleſk 
That 15 {oneere you 45 ry brether 15: 
But you are naught ta mee bur a diſcaſe 
Contimuall torment vvir}: ut hope of caſe : 
Such an vug0%!y fickneſe 1 haut got, 
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That he thativndertakes my cure.muſt firſt; 
*Orc-throw Diutnity,all morall Laves, 
And icave mankind as vnconfin'e as beaſts, --. 
Allowing'em ro dogalbactiions.;... | wil - 
As freely as they drinke when theydefares «1 Ne 
Ler me not heare-you (peake againe ; yeriſee - jo + 
I ſhall but langaijſh,for the want of that } 
The hawing which would kill me ; No man here 
Of:r ro ſpeake for her ; for I confider .  ' 
As much as you ca: ſay : I wi'l nat royle 
My body and my mindroo,reſt thou rh-re, 
Here*s one within wil labour for y.04y both. 
Pan, | would were paſt ſpeaking» +. 
Gcb. Fcare not Madam, 
Thc King: will-altergcis (ome ſodaine rage, 
And you ſha'l {ce it cnd ſome other way. 
Pan. Pray heauen it doe. te i. < 
Tigr. Though ſheex&:whom.T ſware, be here , | cannot 
Srifle my paſſian.looger if my father ; of 
Shoa!d 1 1i'c againediſquicted wihthis, :; His 
And Charge mecro fordcarc,yct ic would Our, (mt 
Madame, a ſtranger,anda priſo.cr begs 4 
To bc: bid welcomec: 5 j beyy”l 
Pan. You are welcome Sir - | 
Trhi::kc,but if you be not,*tis paſt me 
To make you fo: for | am here aſiranger BY) 
Greater thct;yon't we knowfrom whence you come, 
But I appearc 2 !oſt thing, arid bv:whom 
Is yet vncertaine ; found here i'th Courr, 
Andonely tuffer'd to walke vp anddowne, 
As one not worth:the owning.: 
Sps Ol feare 
T igranes will b caught,he lookes me thinkes, 
As he would change his eyes with her z ſowe belpe 
There is aboue for mc I hope. 
T tgr, Why dot you turne away and weepe ſo faſt, 
And vrter things that miſ.become your lookes, 
Can you wan; Owning ? 


Bl Sps; 
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$p4. O'tis certaine (0. 
Tigy. Acknowledge your ſelfe mine. 
Aro. How novy ? | 
T gr. Andrhen ſce if you want an evvncr. 
eb. They are talking. 
Tier. Nations ſhal owne you fortheir Queene: 
eArb. Tigranesart not thou my pritoner ? 
T ior. Iam, 
eArb. And who is this? | 
T »pr, hee is your ſiſter, 
Arb. She 15 (0. 
Mer. Is ſhce fo againe ? thats well. 
| A1b. And how then dare you: offer to change wotdes 
with her : 


T«gr, Daredoe it,why ? you brought me hither Sir” 
To that intent, 


Arb. P-rhapsT told you ſo, 
Tf I had ſworne it,had you ſe much folly 
To credit it ? Theleaft werd that ſhee ſpeakes 


Is worth a tife z rule your diſordered tongue, 
Or | will temperit. 


Spa* Bkeſt be the breath. 
T 5gy. Temper my tongue ; - ſuch inciuilities 
As theſe,no barbarons por? eucr knew : 


You breake the laws of Nature,and of Nations, 
You talke to me as 1f I were a priſoner 
For thctt : my tongue be remper'dÞ I muſt ſpeake 
If thunder checke me,and 1 will. 

Ab. You will. 


Spa, Alas my Fertune, 


T ter. Do not feare his frowne, deare Madam heare me. 
eb, Fearc not my frowne? but that'twere baſc in mee 
To fight with one 1 know I carore-come, 
Againe thou ſhould'ſt be conquer'd by me. 
Mar, Hee haz one ranſeme with him already ; me thinks 
were good to tight double,or quit. 
Arb. Away with him to priſon » Now Sir ſee 
If my frowne be regardlefle ; why delay you > 
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Seize him Bacsrius,you ſhall know my vyord 
Sweepes like a wind.and allit graplcs with, 
Are asthe chaffe before it, | _ 

Tigr. Touch me not. . 1. 

eb, Helpe there. 

Twr, Away. 

1 Gent. It is invaine to ſtrnggle. 

2 Gent, You muſt be forc'c, 

Bac. Sir you wult pardon vs,vve muſt obey. 

eArb. Why dec you dally there? dragge him ayvay 
By any thing. 

Bac. Come Sir. 

T gr. luſtice,chou ought'k to giue me ſtrength enough 
To ſhake all theſe of; This 1s tyrannie, 
eArbaces (utler then the burning Buls, 

Or that fram'd Titans bed. Thou might as vyell 

Search i the deepe of yvinter,throagh the Snovy 

For halfe ſRaru'd people,to bring home vvith thee 

To ſhevy'cm fire,and ſcnd'em backe againe, 

As vie me thus. 
Arb, Lethim be cloſe B«carime. Exit Tig.and Bac, 
$p4. I nere reioyc'd at any ill ro him, 

But this impriſonm. at : vyhat ſhall become 

Ofme forfaken? 

Gob, You vrill nor let your Siſter 
Depart thas diſcontented from you vir. 

Avrb. By no meanes Gobrias,I hauedone her yyrong, 
And made my ſclfe bcleene much of my (clfe, 
That is not in me : You did knceleto me, 
Whilſt I Rood ſtubberne and regardlefle by, 
Andlike a god inccn(ed,gaue no care 
Toall your prayers : behold,I knecele to you, 
Shevy a contempt as large as vvas my oyyne, 

And l vvill ſuffer ir, yer atthe laſt fergiue me. 

Pan. O you vyreng me more 1n this, 

T hen in your rage you did : you mocke me novy. 

Arb, Nemer forgiue me then,vyhichis the vyorlt 


can happen to me. 


—:. - | Pang 
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Pan. If you be in earneft, wats 
Stand yp.and giue we but a gentle looke, _ 
And two kind words,and I fhall be in heauen- 
Arb, Riſe you then te heare 3 acknowledge thee 
My hope, the only iewell of my life, 
The b- & of filters dearer then my breath, 
A happinefc as high as I could thinke ; 
And when By ations call thee otherwiſe, 
Per.lition light vpon me, 
Pan, This is better 
Then if you hid not frown'd.1t comes to me 
Like mercy at the blacke,and when [| leaus + 
To ferue you with my life your curſe be with mee, 
Arb Thenthus I doe ſalute thee,and azaine, 
To make this knot the ſtronger, Paradice 
Is there : It may be you are yet in doubt, 
This third kifle blots it out, I wade 1n fanne, 
And fooliſhly intice my ſelfte along ; 
Take her away,(ce her a priſoner 
In her owne chamber. cloſely Gobrias, 
Pan. Alas Sir,whu? 
eArb, I muſt not ſtay the anſwere,doe it, 
Gob, GoedSir, _ 
Arb. No moregdoe it I ſay. 
Mar. This is better and better, 
Pan. Yet heare we ſpeake. 
eArb. 1 willnot heare you ſpeake, 
Away with her.let no man thinke to ſpeake 
For fuc' 2 creature 2 for ſhee isa witch, 
A por foner, anda Traytor, 
Gob. Madam this Office grieues me. 
__ 4p. well the king is pleaſed with it, 
Av. Beſus,goe you along too with her; 1 wi 
All this thac | have (ard, if [ wh liue dimes 
So long * but I am deſperately ſicke, 
For ſhce h:z gtuenme poyſon ina kifſ>; 
She hatbetwixt her iips,and with hereyes 
She witches pople;zgoc without a word. 


Exeun Gp Pan, Beſ.C> Spe, Why 
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Why ſhould you that haue made me ſtand in warre 
Like fate it ſelfe,cuiting what threds I pleaſ'd, 
D..cree ſuch an vnworthy end of me, 
And all my glories? Whatam I alas, 
That you oppoſe me ? if my ſecret thoughts 
Hauc ever harbour'd iwellings againſt you, 
i hc.y could not hurt you,and it 1s in you 
To glue me ſorrow,that will render me 
Aptro recetne your merciez r.ther {o, 
{ct it be rather ſo,then puniſh me 
\\ith ſuch vrmanly finnes : Incelt is in me 
Dwclling already,andirt muſt be ho'y 
That puls it chence,where ar't Mardoninu Þ 
Mar. Heere Sir, 
Ab, 1 pray thee beare me,if thou canſt, 
\m I not growne a ſtrange weight ? 
Mar, As you Were, 
Arb. No heauicr 4 
AMar. No Sire 
Arb. Why, my legs 
Rcefuſe to beare my body z O Hardotizae, 
Thou haſt in ficld beheld me, when thou know'ft 
I conld haue gone,though 1 could neucr runne. | 
Mar. And o lſhall againe. 
erb. O no,'tis palt. 
Mar. Pray you goe reſt your (cle. 
Arb. Wilt thou hereafter when they talke of me, 
As thou ſhalt hearc norhing bur infamy, 
Remember ſome of thole things ? 
e Mar, Yes, I will. 
Arb. 1 pray thee doe : for thou ſhalt neaer ſee me (& 
againc. E xennt. 
Enter B:fſus alone, | 
Beſ. They talke of tae, 1 haue goirenitin the warres, 
2nd will afford any man a reaſonable p:nni-worth : ſome 
wil fay they could be content ro haue it,bur that it1s to be 
atchi.ud with Janger;but my opinton is otherwiſe; for if I 
might Rand {til in Canuop procte, and have faine fail ypon 


F 3 me, 
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mee, I would refuſe it : my reputation!came principally by 
chinking to runne away , which nobody knowes but May. 
doniu4;and I think he conceales it to anger me. Before I went 
to the warres,] came tothe rowne a young fellow, withont 
meanes,or parts to deſerue friends ; and my empty guts per» 
ſwaded me tolie, and abuſe people for my meate, - which I 
did,and they beate me ; then wovld 1 faſt ewo dayes. till my 
hunger cry'dout o# me, raile ſtill, then mee thought I hada 
monſtrous ftomacke roſabuſc'emagaine , an1did it, Pthis 
ſtate I continu'dtill they hung me vp b'the licelcs, and beate 
me wihaflle ſtickes, as if they would haue baked mee, and 
have coulen'd ſome body wi' mee for Veniſon : After rhisi[ 
ray'd, and care quietly : for the whote KingJome togke 
noticciof me for a baff<!'d whipt fellow,and what I (aid, was 
remembrecd in mirth but neuer in anger,of which T[ was glad, 
I would it were at that paſſe ag3in: Afrer this, heamen caldan 
Aunt of mine, that left two hundred pound in 4 couſers hand 
for me, who taking meto bea gallant young ſpirit, rayFda 
company for me with the money, and ſent me into Armenia 
with'em : Away I world hane runne frem there, bur rhatT 
could ger nocompany , and alone [ durft not ranne, 1 was 
neuer at battle but once,and there 1 wasrunning, but Mer: 
donixs cudgel'd me ; yer I got looſe at laſt, but was ſo fraide, 
that I (aw vo more then my ſhoulders doe, but fled with my 
whole cempany amongſt my enemies, andouerthrewem : 
Now the report ef my valeur is come ouer before mee, and 
they (iy | was a raw young fellow, but now I am improu'd, 
A plague et cheir eloquence,'twill coſt mec many a beating : 
And Mardenins might helpe this tos, if he would; for now 
they thinke to get honour on me , and all the men 7 hauc a» 
bu(l') call me freſhly, worthily, asthey call it, by the way of 


Challenge. Enter a Gent, 


3 Gee, Good morroyy Captaine Beſſwe. 
Beſ. Good morrouw ir, 


?. Gent, | cometo ſpeake with you. 7 
Be!. You'r very ;vclcome. 


3. Gent, From one that holds himſclfe wrong'd by you 
ſome titree yearcs fince : your worth hee (aics is fan'd,and 


he 
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ke doth nothing doubt bur you will doe him right, as be=- 
(cc mes a ſouldicr, 
Beſ. Apox on'em,ſo they cry all, 
3. Gent, And afſlight note [ hauc about me for you, for 
_ thed: livery of which you mult excuſe me; it is an office that 
friendſhip cals ypon me to doe,and no way offcnſine ro you 
ſince I defire bat right on both fades, 
Beſ. * 11s a challengeSir.is irnot ? 
3 Gent, *Tis an ivuiting to the field. 
Zeſ, An inuiting? O cry you mcrcie , what a comple» 
ment he dcliucrs it with? he might as agreeablic to my na- 
ture, preſent me poylon with ſach a ſpecchz vm vm ym re- 
patation, vm ym vm call you to account , vm ve vm forc'd 
to this,vm ym vin with my [werd, vm vm vm like 8 gentle- 
man, vmvm ym dcarc to me, vm vm vm ſatisfattion : 'Tis 
yery well Sir,I doc accept it, but he muſt awaite an anſwere 
this thirteene weekes. | 
Gent, Why Sir,he would be gladto yyipe oF his ſtaine 
as ous as he could, 
Beſ. Sir , vpon my credit I amalrea 


hundred and twelue, all which muſt have their ſtaines vyipt 
off, if chatbe the word, before him, | 

2 Gent. Sir,if you bee truly ingag'd but te one, hee ſhall 
tay a competeat time. 

Beſ, Vpon my faith Sir,to two hundred andtwelae,and 1 
hauc a ſpent body, too much bruiC'd in batele, fo thar I can- 
not fight, I muſt bee plaine, abouc three combats a day : All 
the kindnefſeI canſhew him, isto ſet him reſolued!y in my 
rovvle,the tyyo hundreth and thirteenth man,which is ſome= 
thing, for Itell you, I thinke there will bee more after him 


then before him, Ithinke ſo, pray you commend me to him, | 


and tcll him this. 
3 Geut, Iwill Sir,good morrovy to you. Exit; Gen, 
Beſs Good morrow good Sir. Certainely my ſafeſt way 
were to print my ſclfe a coward , with a diſcouery hoyy I 
came by my credit, and clap it ypon euery poſt : I haue re- 
cciuedaboue thirty challenges withinthis two houres,warry 
all buc the firſt I put of with ingagement, and by good 
ortane 


dy ingag'd to two 
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fortune, the firſt isno madder of tighriog then I, fo that thaty 
referd.the place where it mult b. cod 4 ,1-teure dayes jour- 
ney cf, and our arbitrarours are ih:!es Hce haz choſtn a 
Gentleman in trauaile, an | haue 4 ſpectzail friend with a 
qua: taine ague , like roho!djiin this five ye are , for mine; 
aud wh:n his man £23104 home we zre toexpe my friends 
h:2/th. If they would find nice Challenges thus thicke, as 
long as | lin'd, 1 would hane no other lining; I can make 
ſc-uen ſhill11g; 2 day © th piper tothe Grocers: yet I lcarne 
nething by a!l thiſe bur a itrcle $k1ll 11 comparing of tiles, 
I doc fiad enidertiy, thac tierce 18 ſome one Scttuener 1n this 
Towne , that hzz a great hand in writing of Chall:nges,for 
thy are all of a cut, and fix? of 'em in a hand ; and they 
ail cnd,my reputation 18 deare to mee , and | muſt require (4+ 
tisf.ction ; Wno's chere ? more p?per 1 hope, no, tis my 
Lord Bacxr ins, | f. are all i5 not well butwixe ys. Enter Bas. 

Bac, Nov Capraive Beſſws, I cone about a frivoulous 
matrer, caul'dby as idle a report 3 you know you Were 
coward, | ”" 

Beſ. Very right. 

Bs. And wronged me- 

Beſ. Irue wy Lord. 

Bac Burnow people will call yon valiant, deſertl:fely1 
thinke, yet for taclr ſatifactiun , 1 will aaue you fight with 
me. 6 

Beſ. QO my 999: Lord, my deepe T gagements., 

Bac. cl: nt ime ot your ingagene urs , Capraine! Beſſw; 
it is not to be put « with an excuf.:; for my owne part, am 
none of the mulcitud= that belecue your conuerfion from 
cow.rd. 

Beſ. My Lord, I ſecke not quarrels, and this belovgs not 
to me. 1 ain rot to maintatincat, 

Bac, Who then pray ? 


Beſ. Beſſus the coward wrong'd you, 
Bac, Right. 


Beſ. ang ſhall Beſſw the valiant, maintaine what Beſ« 
the coward Cid? 


Bac, I pray thee leaue theſe cheating trickes, I ſweare 
thou 
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thou ſhale fight with mec , o: thou ſhalt be beat extreamely, 
and kick'd a>: 

Beſ Since you pronoke me thus farre my Lbrd; I will 
fzhc with you, and by my Sword it ſhall coſt me twenty 
pound, but I will haue my leg well a week ſooner purpoſclv. 

Bac. Your legge? Why? what ayl:s your legge? I doa 
cure on you,ftand vp. 

Beſ. My Lotrd,this is:not noble in you, 

Bac Whard-veſt thou with ſach a praiſe in thy mouth, * 
I will kicke thee out of all zood woiCes before 1 leaur thee. 

Beſ. My Lotrd,l take this as a pupiſhazent tor the offence 
I did when I was a coward. 

Bac, Whenthou wert conf. f[- thy ſelfe a coward ſtill, 
er b; chis 1ght 1c beate thee in o ſpunge. 

Beſ. Why lam one. | 

Bac, Are you ſo $it?and why do your were a {word ti.en? 
Come vnbuckle,quicke, 

Beſ My Lord, 

Bc. Vnbuckle ſay,andgiuc it me, or as [)iuc thy head 
willa-c cxtreainely. 

B-{ it isa pretty hilt,and if your Lord-ſhip cake an aff<- 
Qionroir, with allwy heart T preſent 1 to you for a new- 
yeares gift, 

Bac, | thanke you very heartily, ſweer Captaine farew: ll. 

Beſ. One word more,I beltech yoar Lotdihip ro render 
me my knife againe. 

Bac. Marry by all meanes Caprtaine, cheriſh your (elfe 
wit! it,2nd cate hard good Capraine ; wee cannot teil whe» 
ther we (hall haus any mo:c ſuch: Aduedcere Captaine. 

4 Exiu Backrins 

Beſ I will make b:tter vſe of this then of my ſword: A 
baſe ſ-i-it haz this vantage of a brauc one ; ir keeps alwaies 
at a ftay,norhing brings it downe,not beatiug, [remember 
I promiſ*d the King in a great audience, that I would make 
my backbiters cate my {werdto aknife, how to, get another 
ſword | kuow not,nor know any means left for ine to main- 
taine my credit but impudence: Therefore I will out-ſweare 


hzn andall his followers, that this S. all that's lcfr Yn 


- 


TO 
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of my ſword. E xit Bo([ma 


Enter Mayaoninue 

Noon the King, he ic molt ſtrangely a 
#veſle the cMſc 1 feare too right, heauen haz ſome {+ 
in't and'tis a ſcourge no queltion iuſtly layd ypon 
haz followed me through twenty roomes, and cue 711. 
Ray to wait his command, he bluſh: s like a girle, anu lookes 
ypon mc,as if modeſty ke pt-1n his buſinefle : ſo turns away 
from me, bat if I goe onhe fo.lowes me againe, Ent efrba, 

| See, hetre he is, 1doe not vſe this, yer 1 know not how, I - 
cannot chuſe bne wrepe ro { e him : his very enemies [ 
thinke , whoſe wounds haue bred his fame, if they ſhoyl- 
 ſce him now, wonld find teates Vtheir eves. 

Ab. 1 cannot viter ic, why ſhould I keepe 
A brcaſt to harbour thoughts? I dare nor ſpcake : 
Darke: «fc is 11 my boſome,and there lyes 
Athouſa''d thunghts that cannot brooke the ligtt: 
How wilt thou|vexe mc when this deed is done ? 
Co'icicnce, that art afraidtolet me naine 1t. 

Mar, How doe you fir? 

eArb, Why very w<ll Mardonize,how doſt thou doe * 

Mar. Better then you I fcarc; 

Arb. lhope thou art;for to be plaine with thee, 
Thou art inhell cl{e, ſecret ſcorching flames 
That farrc tratuſcend earthly material! fires. - 
Arecr pt into me,at;d there 1s no cure, 
Is it not (trange Meardenizs, ther's ne Cure ? 


e Mar. Sir,cither I miftake,or there is ſomething hid 
That you would vtter tome, | 


Arb, Sothere is, but yer I cannot doe it, 

A«r. Out with it Sirgif ic be dangerous 1 willnot ſhrink 
To doe you leruice, 1 ſhall not eſteeme my life a waighticr 
matter then indeed it is, know'tis ſubic& to more chances 
tnen it h:Z houres, and | were better looſe it inmy Kings 
ciuſe, then withan ague,or a fall,or ſle:ping,to a thiefe; as 


all theſe are probable cnovgh: let me but know what I ſhall 
doc for vou. 


Arb, It willnot owt: were youwith Gebrias, 


And: 
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And bad him giue my ſiſter all contear 
The place aFords,and giue her leaue to ſend 
And ſpeake towhom ſhe pleaſe? 
AM ar, Topf we $13 RE» 131 | 
eb, Anddid you to Bernrixe (ay ag much | 
Ahout T:grenes? - aid 1 
HH ar. Yes. | 
Arb. That's all my bufineſle. 
ar, Olaynotlo, 
You had an an(were of this before ; 
Beſi.'es, I thiake- this. bufincfle might be vtrer'd ' 
Mo: e carclefly. | 
Arb. Come,thou ſhalt haue it out ; T doe beſcech thee 
By ali the loue thou haſt profeſt to mee, 
To lce my lifter from me. 
May. Well,and what ? 
Anvb. That's all. 
e Mar, That's ſtrange, I ſhall ſay nothing to her ? 
Arb., Nota word ; | 
Bur if thou loueſt me, find ſome ſubtill way 
To make her vaderſtand by fignes. 
ar. Rut what ſhall l make her vnderſtand ; 
Arb. O Mardontys, for that I mult be pardon'd, 
Mar. You nay bur 1 can only (ce her then, 
Arb, "Tistrue; 
Bearc her this Ring then, and one more 2duice: 
Thou ſhalt ſpeake to her : tell her I doe loue 
My kinredall ; wilt thou ? 
CMar. Is there no more * 
Arb. O yes,and her the beſt; 
Better then any brother loucs his ſiſter 2 That's all, 
Mar, Me thinkes this 
Neednot haue bene deliuered withſach a caution ; 
Ie doe its | 
eArb There 1s more yet, 
Wiilc thou be faithfull co me ? Jin : 
Mar, Sir.If take ypon me todcliuer it,after I heare it, 
Ile paſſe through fire to doe a, 
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Arb, Hove her better then a brother ongiat x 
DoeſtthouToncelueme?: | li ja 
ar. I hope you doe notSotr. lg 
Arb No,thou art dull,knecle downbefote her, * 
And nere riſe againe, till ſhe will lone me. 
Mar. Why,I thine ſhee does, 
 eArb. But better then ſh2 docs, another way; 
As wiues 'ouc husbands, 
Mar. Why, I thipke there are few wiues that loue their 
Hu-bands, berter then ſhe lovs you, | | 
Arb, Thou wilt not yndcrſtand me : is it fit. 
This ſhould be vttered plaincly;rake it then 
Naked as it i 2 1 would defire her loue 
Liſciuioufly,l: wdly,inceſtuouſly, 
Todoe a linnc,that needs mult darne vs beth; 
And thee too : Doſt thou ynderſtand me now ? 
Mar. Yes, ther's your Ring againe ; What haue I done 
Diſhonek, ly in my whole life,name it 
That yu ſhould put ſo bafe a buſinefle to me ? 
Arb. Did(t thou ot tell me thou would'R doc it ? 
Mar. Ycs,if | vniertooke it, bur if all 
My haircs were liucs,I would not be engag'd 
In (uch a caſe to ſun< my laſt life. | 
Ab O guiit,how poore,and weake a thing art thou? 
This man that 1s my ſcruant, whom my breath 
Might blow 2bour the world, might beate mc here 
Hauing this cauſe, whilſt I preſt d -wne with finae 
Couid nor reſiſt hin,herre Aardonus 
It was a motion miſ-befeeming man, 
And 1 am ory for it. 


Mar, Heaven grant you may be ſo:you muſt vnd:rand. 
nothing that you can v.ter, can remoue my lune and ſeruice 
trom my Prince. But otherwile,T thinke I ſhall not loue you 
more, For you are finfall, and if you doe this crime, you 
ought to hauc no lawes. For after this,it will be great inju* 
tice in you to puniſh any offendor for any crime : Forwy 
ſclfe I find mv hearttoo big: I feele T hauc nor patience tO: 
looke on whilſt you runne theſe forbidden courſes: Meancs 
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I have none bur your Fauour , and I am rather gladthat I 
ſhall looſe *em both gogether,then keepe'em with ach Con. 
ditions; I ſhall Ja dwelling among(t ſame- people, where 
though our BARE OES PE perhaps be courſer,, we ſhall be richer 
farre within,and harbour: na fuck vices in'em: the Gods _ 
ſcrue yon, and mend. -.. -.- 
Arb Mardenins Flay "Mardenias ;For though 
My preſent ſtate requires nothing but knancs, 
obce about megſuchas are prepar'd - 
For - uery wicked a& yet who docs know 
Bur that my loathed Fate may turne about, - . 
And | hane vic for honeſt men agaiqee 
1 hope I may, prethee leaue we nor. 
Enter Beſſus, 
Beſ. Where iSthe King ? 
7 ar, There. 
Beſ. An't picaſe your MaicRy,ther's the knife. 
eArb, What knife ? 
Be/. The ſword is caten- 
Mar, Away on Foole,the King is ſcrious, j 
And cannot now «drnirt your vanities, l. 
B:\ Vaniti-s, 'l me no honeſt man if my encniigy haace 
not bro ght it to thus, wiat doe you thinke Ilie? 4 
eArb. No,nv.'ti$ well 8eſſssycis very well, Vac glad on'e. 
ar. If your encmics brought it to this, your encmics are 
Carlcrs,cone,leauc the King. 
Beſ, by,may not yallour approach him? 
Mar. Ye+,buc he haz aFaircs,depart, or Lfhall be ſome- 
thing vamannerly vvith you, 
eArb, Nolethim ftay Aſardonius,let him ſtay, 
I haue occaſion yvith him yery vyclghty, 
_ wn can ſpare younovy. 
» SIr. 
90+] Why I canſpare you novy. 
Beſ. Mardonius giue vvay to the ſtare affaires, 
Har. indced you are fitter for his prelent purpoſe, 
Exit Mar. 
Arb, Beſſus,| ſhould imploy thee,yvilt thou do't, | 
G 3 | Bef, 
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BJ. Do't for you, by this ayre [ will do any thing W 
out exception, be ira good, bad,or indifferent! thing. 

eArb. Doc not (weare. ' * 

Beſ. By this lighebur 1 will;any thing whatſocuer. 

Arb, Bur | ſhall name thethiog 0% 

Thy conſcience will not ſuff-r thee 10 doe. ' 

| Beſ. I would faine heare that ching. 

Arb, Why I would haue thee get my ſiſter for me x 
Thou ynderttand'it me,in a wicked manner. 

B-ſ. O you would haue a bout with her? 

Ile d-*r, He do't,Pfaith. 

Arb. Wilt thou,do'ſt thou make no more en 'e? 

Beſ. More?no,why is there ary thing elle? if there be 
me. it thall be don* te0. 

Arb. Hat thou oo greater (ence of ſuch a ſinne ? 

Thou art too wicked for my company, 
Tho'gh I haue hell withio me,and may*ſt yet 
Coirapt mc further : pray thee anſwere me, 
Huw doc { ſhew to thee after rh14-mor1on : 

Be{. Nhy your Maicſtylookes as well in my epinion,as 
euer you id lince ye were borne, 

Arb. Bt thou appear'ſt go mee after thy grant, 

The vgli« {t, lo thed,deteſtable thing 

That I haue euer met withi Thou haſt eves 

Like the fla:nes of Sulphur,which me thinkes doe dart 
Inte&10n on ine,and thou halt a mouth 
Enoughtotake me in where there doe ſtand 

Fourc rowes of [run tecth, 

Beſ. I fcelc no ſuch thing, but'tis no matter how T looke, 
Ile doe your buſtneflc as well as they tia looke better, and 
wicnthists diſpatc;!4,if you haue 2 mind to your Mother, 
tellme,and you ſhai (ce le {cr jt hard, 

Arb. My Mother,! eauentorgiue me to heare this, * 

I am inſpi-*d with horrour : nove | hace thee 
Worſe then my fin», which tf :conld come by, 
Shoul4 («fer death exervall nere toriſe 

In any br-a\t againe. Know | will dye 
Linguſhing maddeias | reſcue I ſhall 

Frei will deate by ſuch an intrut.cn; 
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Thon art toe finfull to imploy inthis ; 
Our of the world,away. | 

Beſ. What doc you meane Sir? 

A-b. Hung ronnd with cur ſes, take thy fearcfull fight. 
Into the dc(arts, where'mongft all the monſters 
If thou fi&'ſt one ſo beaſtly as thy ſclfe, 
Thou ſhair be held as innocent, 

Beſ Good Sir. 
eArb. Ifchere were no ſuch inſtruments ag thou, 

Wc Kings cogid never a ſuch wicked deedes ; 
Sceke out a man that mockes Diuiniry, 
Thar breaks each precept both of Gods and mans, 
And natures too,and does it withour laſt, 
M-crcly b: cauſe it 15/2 law.and good, 
And live with him : for him thou canſt not ſpoyle. 
Away | ſay, 1 will not doe this ſinne. Exiu Biſſw. 
Ic preſſe it here,till it doe breake my breaſt, 
Ir heau's to get ont, bar th!u art a ſinne, 
And (pight of torture I will keepe thee in, 


T he end of the third AF. 


Aus, Quartus. + 


Enter C Gobrias, P anthea \Spaconia. 
Gob, 'H Aid 1 you written Madame, | 
Pan, Yes good Gobrias. 
Gb Knd with 4 Lirdnefl, and ſuch winnirg words 
As may prouoke him at one inſtant feele. | . 
His deuble fault, your wropg,2nd his owne raſhnefſc ? 
Pan. I hiuc ſent words enough, if words may winne him: 
From his difpleaſure; and ſuch wores-l hope 
As ſhall gaine c ach vpon his goodneſle, - Gobrias, 
Yer tearing fince they are mary anda. womans, 
A poore beli: fe maz follow,l haue wouen 
As many trarhs wit'19'em roſpeake for me, 
Thar it he be bur gr2cious.and recelu&em. 
Gob. Good La'ly bee nor fear efull, though hee ſhould not 
Glue y ow your pielent cndinthis; bclceue i it, 
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You ſhall feele,if your yertne can in'uce you 
To libour on't,this tempeſt yvhich | knovy 
Is but a pvorc proofe 'gainit your particnce? 
All thoſe contents, your [pitit vvill artuc at, 
Nevyver and {yveter to you ; you: Royall Brother, 
W hen he ſhall once coll-& himſe'te,and ſec 
Hoyv fa h. hz b n alandcr trom aim(c te; 
Wha! a nicere {franger roms golden temper ; 
Muſt fron thoſe rootes of vertue,neuct dying 
Ttovzh (omey vhit Rtopt vvith humor ,ſhoor againe 
Into « thouſan: olories, bearing his faire branches 
H:gh as our hop: $ can looke art ftrazght as tuſtice, 
Loaden vyith r1pe contents, he lours you decrely, 
I knovv it. and { hope I ne-d ot faither 
Wrmieyout! Eng Sh: I*. 

Par. Hoe e: <lt, 
Bur hovvioruer, | ai ſure T lone him Cearely ; 
So dearcly,that 1fan\ thn: I write 
For my enlai giog ſhuu'd beg t his anger, 
Heauedb- 21th Þ. vir meaidm, Fzich, 
I had tat icr {urn bd acre; 

Gob, You hail not fecl; a worſt troake then your oricfec, 
I amſorr, 1+ {yſhicp Tkifle your hand, 
Andthis mg” wilt debursr th4s tree ſtory, WI RY 
With this rand ra your brbther, Ly +* 


F 


> Pan Ptact g >X wh nVvon, ou are 2 c60d m; wan, | Ex.G0. 
My *pacona why are yourver ſadrius? 
Spa, Od are Late? i ery 
Pan. Prethice difco! ner not a way to p Ineds, © 
Neerer then | hane inme,our two owes 
Workelik- two eager Hawke 1 vo! O ſhall gc. vighelt: : 
How hail 1 icfſen thine for mine I feare 
Is eaher knowne ther cor'd, _ 
Spa. Heauer comtor? both, 
And giue yon happy ends, how eucr 1 
F:llin my fubborne for:unes, 
Pan, This but. teachcs 


| How tobe more tamiliar with our forrowes, 
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Thar are £00 much our' Maſters : good Spccerie 
Hew ſhall I doe you ſermice ? 

Spe. Noble Lady, - 44h 
You make me mote a {lane ftil ts your goodnefle, 
And only line to purchaſe thankes ro pay you, 
For that is all the bufinefle, of my life now 
] will be bold, fince you will haue it ſo, 

To aske a noble fanour of you. 

Pan, Speake it,*cis yours,fer frem ſo ſweet 2 vertuc, 
Ne ill demand haz ifſue. | 

Spe, Then euer vyertuous,let me begge your will 
In hclping me to ſec the Prince Tigrencs, 

With whom Iam equall priſoner,if nor more, 
Pan. Reſerue me to grearer end Spaconia; 
B acuriz cannot want ſo much peed manners 
As tedeny your gentle viſitation, 
Though you came;only with your owne command. 

Spa. I know they-will deny me gracious Mzdame, 
Being a ſtranger, and (olitrle fam'd _ 
$0 ytter empty of theſe excellencies, 

That tame anthority ; but in you ſweet Lady, 
All theſe arc naturall ; befide,a power 
Derin'd immediate from your Reyall Brother, . 
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W hoſe leaft word in you, may commandthe kingdome. | 


Pan. More then my word Spaconie,you ſhall carry, 
Foc feare it faile you. 


Spa. Dare youtruft a token ? 
{a:'ame,l feare I am growne too boldabegger. 
Pan. Youareapretty one,and truſt me Lady © 
It ioyes me, I fhall doe a goodto you, | | 
Though ro my ſclfe I never ſhall be happie z 
Here take this Ring,and from meas a token 
Deliner it ; I thinke they willnot ftay you © 
$0 a!l your owne defires goe with you Lady, - 
Spa. And [weer peace to your Grace. _ 
Pan, Pray Heaucn1 find it. Extunt, 
Enter T tgranes 1n priſon, 


T iz. Foolethat Tam, l kaue vndone wy (clfe, 
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And with my owne hand curn'd my fortune round, 
That was a fairc ene : I haue childiſhly 

Playde with my hope ſo long,ti!l \ haue broke it, 
And now teo late I mourne foi%:; O-Spacones. --  - 


Thou haſt found an cucn way to thy reuenge now, | 


Why didſt thou follow me like a faint ſhadow; 
To wither my delires 2? bot wretched foole, 
Why did | plar.e thee *rwaxt the Sunne and me, 
Tomake me fre.'ze thus * \ hy. did I preferre her: 
Tothe faire Princef[: ? O thou foolegthou foole, 
Thou family of fooles, liue like a flaue till, 


And in thee beare thine owne hell and thy torment ;, 


Then haſt dcſeru'd : Couldſt thou find no Lady 
Bu- ſh- that haz thy hopes to put her to, 
And h-zard al thy peace? Noneto abuſe 
But ſhee that lou'd rhce ener ? poore Spacoma, 
And ſo much lou'l thee,that in honeſty 
And h--nour thou art bound to weet her yertues - 
She that fo-got the greatnefte of her griefe 
Andmiterics,that muſt follow ſuch mad paſſhons,. 
Endleffe and wild as women: Shcee that tor thee 
And with thee left her liberrtic,her name, . 
And countrey,you haue payde me.cquall, Heauens,, 
And ſent my'ownerodto'corre@& me with ; 
A woman : for inconſtancy ik ſuffer, 
Lay it on Tuſtice,tillmy (onte melt in me 
For my vnmanly,beaſtly,ſodaine doting. 
Vpon a new facc; atterall my oathes 
Many and ſtrange ones,. 
I feele my old fire flame againe aud burne 
So ſtrong and violent, thar ſhould I ſec hcr- 
Againe,tiie gricfe,and that wou!d kill me. 
Emer BAcurima and Spaconies. *. 

Bac. Lady, | 
Your token | acknowledge, ou may paſſe; 
Jhere 1s the King, 


Spa, Ithanke your Lordſhip for it. F x:it Bats 
Tigr, She comes, ſhe comes, ſhame hide me euer from her, 


Would: 
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Would I were buried, or fe farre remou'd | 
Light might not tind me our : I dare not (ce her. 

Sps, Nay neucr hide your (clfe;or were you bid 
W here carth hides all her riches,ncere her cencer ; 
My wrongs without more day would light meto you: 
I muſt ſpcake cre I dyey were all . eur greatnefle 
Dni.bled ypen 1 ou,y'arca periar'd man 
And onely mighty in your wickedneſſe 
Ofwronging women, Thou art fa)ſe,talſc Prince; 
T live to ſee it, poore Spacome lives © '. > 
Totell thee thou art falſe z and rnen'nomore'; 
She liues to tell thre thou art more vnconſtant, 
Then all 4ll women eucr were togerherz 
Thy faith is farme as raging one: flowes, 

That no banke can command; as laſting. 

As bayes gay bubles blowne in cha; re and broken : 
The wind 15 tixt to thee.and ſeoner ſhall 

The beaten Marriner with his ſhrill whiſtle, 
Calme the !0ud murmure of the troubled mgine 
And ftrike it ſmoorh aguinezthen thy ſoule fall 

To haue peace in loue wich any : Thou art all 
Thatall good men muſt hate,and if thy ſtory 
Shall tell ſucceeding ages whar thou wert, -' 

O ler it ſpare me 1n it, [et Irue Loners 

In pi:ty of my wrongs, burne thy blacke legend, 
An4 with the ir curſcs ſhake thy ſleeping aſhes, 

Toxgr, Oh! on: 

Sps. The deſtinics I hope haue pointeg@our 
Our ends alike, that thonmaiſt dy for loue 
Though not for me3 for this afſure thy {cIf*, * 
The Princeſle hates thee deacly,'and will ſcaner 
Be worne to marry with a Bull,2nd ſafer 
Then {uch a bcaſt as thou art*T baucſtrooke 
I fearc too deep; b« ſhrew me far*r Sit, | 

his ſorrow wort s me like a cunning frendſhip 
Into the ſame piece wirh it; 't1s aſhanr'd 
Alas,I have becne too rvgged: Dezte my Lord, 
I am ſoiry 1 hauc ſpoken iny thing, | 
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Indeed | am,that may adde mercreftrains © ++ 
To tht roo mach you hauc 2 Good fir bepleaſ'd: 
Tothinke it was afault of love,not malice ; 
Anddoe as I will doe, forgine 1t Prince, 
T doe,and can fprgine the greareft finnes 
To me youcan repent of ; pray belccue. = 
T igr. O my Spaconia./' O the 'wertuous woman, 
| Spa, Nav more,the King/Sir, 
| Enter eArbases, Bacurina, Mardoning. 
Arb. Jaye you beene carefall of our noble priſoner- © + 
That ke want nothing fitting for:his greatnefle Þ * 0 
Bas. | hope his Grace will quite mc for my care Sir. 
eArb. 'T1s well Royall Trgranes heath, 
T ipr. More then tac ſtri&nefle of this place can giue Sir, 
I offer backe againeto great Arbaces, | 
Arb. Wethanke you worthy Prince,and pray excuſe vs, 
We hane not ſeenc you fince your being here, | 
I h1pe your noble vſage haz beene <quall 
Wi hyour owne perſon : your impriſonment 
If it be any, 1 dare fay is cafic, 
And ſhail not eat-laſttwo daycs. 
Tigr Ithanke you : 
My vſage here haz bene the ſawe it was, 
Worthy a Royall Conquerour. For my reſtraint 


It came vn'.1adly,becaule much ynlook't for; 
But I muſt beare it, 


eArb, What Ladic's that Backuriwe. 
Zac. One of the Princes women Sir, 
Arb. 1 fear'd it, why comets ſhe hither ?' 
Bac, To ſpeake with the Prince T5grancs, 
eArb. From whom Bacwim? 
Bac, From the Princeſfle Sir. 
eAvrb. [| knew | had ſcene her, 


Ar, His ht be ging cotake him now apaine, 
'T1s a range Feauer;and twill ſhake vs all anone, I feare; 
Would he were well cur'de of this raging folly z ; | 
Glue methe warres, where men are wadde, and may talke 
wAa: they lift, ap@heldthe braueſt Fellowesz This pelting 


pratsy 
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prating prace is good for nothing : drinking't a vertue to'r. 

Arb. | (ce ther's truth in no man,ner obedience, 

But for his owne end-, why did you let her in? 

Bac It was your owne.commandto barre nene from him 
Bcfidc the Princefle ſ-nt her Ring Sir fer my warrant. 

Arb. A token to T 5grenes,did ſhe not ? 
Sir.tell tructh. 

Bac, 1dde not vſe to lye Sir, 

'Tis nojway I eate or live by,and I thinke, 
This is ao token Str. 

AMar, This combat haz yadone him : If he had been well 
beaten, hee had beene temperate: I ſhall neuer ſee him hand- 
ſome againe, till he hate a Horſe-mans ſtaffe yoakt through 
his ſhoulders,or an arme broke with a bullet, 
eb. Tamtrificd with, 

B as. Sir. 
Arb. I know it,2s IT know thee to be falle,” 

Aer. Now the clap comes. * 

Bac, You neuer knew melo Sir,I dare ſpeake it, 
And durſt a worſe man tell me though my better —, 
Atar, 'Tis well {cd by my Soule. 

Arb. Sirra you anſwerc,as you hadno life, 
Bae. Thatl feare Sir to loſe Nobly, 

eArb. I laySir once againe. 

Bac, You may ſay what youplcaſc Sir, 

WouldI might doc (o. - 

Arb. I wil Sir,and ſay openly this woman carries letters 
By my lite I know ſhe carries letters,this woman docs it.- 

AMar Would Beſſws were ere re take her afide and ſearch 
her,he would quickly tell you what ſhe carried Sir. 

eArb. I hauc found it out;this woman carries letters. 

Mar. If this hold, *twill bee an 111 world for Bawdes, 
Chamber-maids,and Poſt-boyes, I thank heauen [hauc none 
but his letters parents,things of his own: indighting. 

eArb, Prince,this cunning cannot do'c. 

T:igr. Doe, what Sir 7 1 reach you not. 

Arb, It ſhall not ſerue your tarne Prince, 

T igr, Serue my turne $1? 199 7 

H 3 eArb, 
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eArb. 1 Sirzit ſhal not ſerue your turnes 
T ior. Be plainer good Sir. 

Ab. This woman ſhall carry no more letters backe eg 
your loue Pant bea,by heauen ſhe ſhali nor,! ſay ſhefha!l nor, 
Mar. This wou'd make a Saint (weare like a ſouldier, 

T gr. This beates me moac King then the blowes you 
gaue me. 

" Arb. Take'era away both, and together let them priſo- 
ners bee. ſt: i&ly andcloſely kept, or Sirra pour lifc ſhall ane 
ſwere it,and let no body ſpeake with'cm hereafter, 

Tigr, Well, lamſubic& ro you, 
And muſt endare thele p-fli-ns : 
This is the impriſonment I hauc look'c for a'wayes, 
And the deare place I wonld chuſe, Exennt Tirg. Spas Bas: 

Har. Sir haue yon done well now ? 

Arb, Dare you rt prove it ? 

Car. No. 

eArb. You ruſt be crofling we. 

Mar. I haueno letters Sir,to anger you, 
Bur a dry Sonnet of my Corporals 
To an old Sutlers wife,and thac [le burne- Sir : 
'Tis like ro proue a fine age for the Ignora't. 

Arb. How dar'ſt thou ſo often forfaitc thy life ? 
Thou know'ſt *cis in my power to take it, | 

Mar. Yes,and | know you won-not, orif you doe you'le 
mifl- it quick]y. 

e Hb Why? 

Afar. Who fhall tell you of theſe childiſh follic 
When I am lead? who ſhall pur to hiy power 
To draw the yertues out of a flood of humors, 
When they are d: own'd, and make*ca ſhine againe Þ 
No,cut my head off ; | 
Then you may talkc,and be belecued ard grow worſe, 
Anh ue your too felte-glorions rempe! rot 
Into a dead 1 epe,and the kingdome with you, 
Tr forrainc ſwor'ts be 1n y our thr. ats,and fla'ghter 


Be cucry where about 1 ou like your Alatterets, 
Do-,till me. | 
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Arb, Prethee be ta'ver goo! Mardenize, 
Thou know'(t } leur thee,nay i honour thee, 
Beleeue it good old Souldiour, 1 am thine; 
But | am rackt cleane fron my ſclfe,beare with me, 
Woct thou bcare with me ny eMardonize © Enter Gebrias, 
Mar, There comes a good man,loue him too, 
Hee's rewwperate, 
You'vay live to haue needof ſuch a vertues. 
Rage is not ſtill in falbion. - 
Arb. Welcome good Gobrias. | 
Gob. My ſcruice and this letter to your graces 
Arb. from whom > 
Ge. From the rich Mine of rertue,andbeauty. 
Your mourncfa'l Siſter. | 
Avrb. $hec is in priſon Gobri«s,is ſhenot? 
Gob. She is Sic,call your plcaſure to enlarge her, 
W hich on my knees I begge. O'cisnor fir 
That all the{weetnefle of the world in one, 
The youth, and ycrtue that would rame wilde Tygers 
And wilder people,that haue knowneno manners, 
Should liue thus cloyſered vp;for your loucs lake, 
If there bc any in that Noble heart 
To her a wretched Lady ,and furlo: nes 
Or for her love ro you, which is as much 
As nature and obedience euecr gauc,. 


Haue picic on her beauties, | : | 
4b. Pray thee ſtand vp ; 'Tis true ſhe 1s too faire, wy 


And all theſe commendations but her owne, 

Would thou had'ſt neucr lo commended her, 

Or 1 nere 'iu'd rohauc heardit Gobrres x | 

[f thou but kn. w'ſt the wrong her b-anty does her 

Thou wouldſt in pity ef her be a lyers 

Thy ignorance haz riwne me wretched mart 

Whcther my (elfe nor thou canſt well tell ; O my fate / 

I thinke ſhe loues mee, bur | frare avother | 

Is deeper inher heart ; How thipk'ſt thou Gobrias. 
Gob 1doc beleech your Grace briecue:itavt, 


For let me peri it ie bc not Falſe, Goodh 


_— —— —— - - 
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od Sir read her Letter. 4 
gp This Loue, or what adiuell it is I knew not, be- 
gets more miſchiete thena Waks, 1 had rather be well bea- 
cen. ſtaru'd,or lowlie,thenliue within the ayre on't, He that 
had ſcene this braue teilew charge throagha groue of pikes 
but tother day, andlooke vpon him now, wilt nere belecue 
his eycs againe : If he continue thus bur two dayes more, 2 
Taylor may beat him with one handrice bchind him, 

Arh. Alas.ſhe would be ar liberty. , 
And there be thouſand reaſons Gobriae, | 
Theuſands that will deny't - ET: 
Which if ſhe knew ſhe would cententedly 
Be where ſhe is,and blefle her yerrues for it 
Andme,though ſhe were cloſer,She would Gobrias, * 
Good man indeed ſhe yyould* 
Gob, Then good Sir,for her ſati(fation, 
Send for her,and with reaſon make her knoy 
Why ſhe muſt line thus from you, Sour: 
Arb. 1 will,goec bring her to me, | Event if. © 
Enter Beſſw,and tVWys Sword-men, and « boy. | 

Beſ. Y'are very vvclcome both, ſome ſtooles there b 
And reach a Table;Gentlemen oth'Sword, 9, 
Pray fir without more complement : be gone child 
T hauc bin curious inthe ſearching of yon, 1 
Becauſe I vnderſtan? y cu wife,and yaliant perſons. 

. 1 We vnderftandonr (clues Sir, 

Beſ Nay Gentlemen,and deare friends e 
No conplenent ! pray,but to'th cauſe 
I havg vpen, which in fevy,is my honour, 


2 Youcanrot bang too much Sir for your honour, 
But to voar cauſe. 


_ Beſ, Be wile andſpeake trueth,my firſt doubt is. my bea. 
ting by my Prince. an 


x Stay there ali:tle Sir,doe you doubt 4 beating 
Or haue you had a beating By your Prince 2? 


Be/. Gentlemen oth Sword,my Prince haz beaten me; 
2 Bro'her, what thinke you of this caſe > 


It he haz beatenhim,the caſe is cleere. 


t'Sword, 


3 6; 
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2 If a have beaten him, 1 grant the caſe ; 
dutbow ? Wee cannot be too (ubtill in this buſinefle. 
I ſaypont hew ? gp 
Beſ. Emen with his royall hand. _ 
1 Wasitablow of loue or indignation. | 
Beſ. 'Twas twenty blowes of indignation Gentlemen, 
Befides two blowes oth'face. 
2 Thoſe blowes oth'face haue made a new cauſcon 't, 
The reft were but an horrible rud:neſle. 
1 Two blowes oth'face, and giuen by a worſe man, 1 
_ confefle as the Sword-men (ay, had turn'd the buſin. Me: 
Marke me brother,by a.worſe man ; bur being by his Prigce, 
had they bene ten, and thoſt ten drawen teeth, beſide the 
hazard of his noſe for euer ; ail this had bcene but fauours , 
This is my flit opinion, which Ile dic 1n. 
2 The King may doe much Captaiac, belecue it, for had 
| acrackt your (cull through like a bottle, or broke a ribbe or 
two with toſsing of you, yet you had loft no honour; This 
is ſtrange you may imagine,but this is truthno,y Captainc. 
Beſ. I will be glad rocmbrace it Gentlemen ; 
But how farre = he ſtrike me, 
x There's another : 
A new cauſc riſing from the time and diſtance, 
In which [ will deliuer my opinion - 
He may ftrike, beate, or ca4uſc to be beaten ; for theſe are na- 
eurall ro aan-;-Your Prince, I {ay may beare you, ſo farre 
foorth as his dominion reacheth ;thar's for the diſtance ; the 
time, tcn mile a day, take it. 
2 Brother, you erre,'tis fifteene mile a day, 
His ſtage is ten, his beacivngs are fifteene. 
Beſ. ”ſis athe lo; geſt, but wee Tubie&s mnt. _ 
1 BeubicR toir, : you are wiſe and vertuous.... - 
Beſ. Obedience ever makes that noble vſe on't, 
To which I'dedicate my beaten body;  ., . 
I ruſt troub'e you alittle further Gentlemen ods Srvord, | 
2 Notroubleatall ro vs Sir,if we may + | ; | 
Profic your vaderſtanding ; we are bound 
By vertuc of our calling,to ytter our opinions. 


Shorely 
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fhortly, and diſcreetly”! 5 OTST cn et 
Beſ! My ſoreft baſinefſe is, Thaue bin kitke, ' 
2 How farre Sir? | dirt rd 3 nk. 
Feſ, Not to flatter my ſelfe in it, all ower, my ſwordfForft, 
but not loſt,for diſcreetly I renderd it to faue that impiita. 
tion, gi Ss 1 
rt [: ſhew'd diſcretion,the beſt part of valonr,' 7 8 
2 Rrother,this 15 a prety caſe, pray ponder 6n' 5 
Our fiicnd here hazbeene kickr. 
1 Hetrz(o brother. 
2 Sorcly he ſaies : Now had he ſet downe here © 
Vpon the meere kicke,r'had bine cowardly, 
1 [ thinke it had beene coward'y indeed, 
2 }But our triend haz redeem'dit in deligering 
His (word without campatſion ; and that man 
That tooke ir of him, I pronoance a weake one, 
An1 his kicks nulltcies, 
A ould have kickt him afrer the deliuery, 
Wh:c1isthe confir1.ation of a coward. 
1 bother, cake ir,you miſtakethe queſtion ;*? 
For (ay that I were kickt. 
2 Imuſtnoc ſay lo; 
Nor 1 mult not heare i ſpoke by the tongue of man, 
You kickt deere brother ? your merry. 
1 Burputthe caſe I were kickt? | 
| 2 Lecth:mputitthatare things weary of their liues,and 
know not honour : put the caſe you were kickt ? 1 
1 I doe notfay,l was kicker. + 3,273 


2 Nor nefilly mnfar: weares his head without 3 


k3.&! 


caſe,his ſoulc in a skinn$coare : You kicker deere brother ? 
Beſ. Nay Gentlemefiler vs doc what we thall doe, 
Truc'y and honeſtly”: Good Sirs to the queſtion. 
1 Why then | ſay, fuppoſe your boy kickt,Captaint. * 
2 The boy may befuppoſislyable. 
1 A fooliſh forward zcalc Sir,in my friend; - 


Butro the boy,ſnppoſ: the boy were kickr 
Beſ. I doc (uppole ir. Cl Fl 


a Haz jour boy a ſword? 
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Beſ. Surely no : 1 pray ſuppoſc a ſwordtoo.....,.- . 
; 1 doe upp: you grant your hoy mas ki 


"was kickt then. 
2 By nomeancsCaptaine, let it bee ſuppoſ'd Kill ; the 
word grant,makes not for vs, > nd | 
1 1ſay this woſt be granted. 
2. This muſt be granted Brother? _. 
1 1,This muſt be grafted. 
2 Srill this wot? 
1 Iſay thismult be granted. _ I 
2 Giue me the mult againe, brother you palter, 
x I will not heare you wa'pe, Y Ki 
2 Brother, ſay you palter,the muſt three times together; 
I weare as ſharp: ſtecle as another man, 
And my foxe bitesas d-epe,muf.cd my deere brother ? 
But ro the eaulc againe. 
Beſ, Nay,iodke you Gentlemen, 
2 Inaword,l ha done, _ ul 
. x Atallman,but vatemperate,'tis great pity, 
Once more ſuppole the boy kicker. 
2 Forward. | 
1 Andbcing throughly kickt, langhes at the kicker. 
2- So'much for ys ; procecde, | 
1 Andinthis beatcn ſcorne, as I may call it, 
Dcliuers vp his weapon z where lics the errour, 
Beſ. Trlics i'th beating Sir, 
'T found it foure dayes finces 
2 Theerrour and a fore one,as I tzke ity 
Lics 1n the thing kicking. | 
Beſ. I vaderſtand that well,*is fore indeed Sir, 
1 That 18 accordrrg to the man that did it. 
2 There ſprings new branch, whoſe was the foote? 
Beſ. A Lords... | 
1 Thecaufc is mi 


ghty,but had it beene two Lords, 
And both had kicke you,if you laught, tis cleere, 
Beſ. 1didlaugh.' 15: 
Burt how w1i!! that he!pe me Gentlemen? 
2 Yes, it ſhal helpe you, if you laught alovyd, 7 
Beſ. As lowdas a kickt ay could laugh, laught Sir - Y 
- & 3s x My 


-— —  — 
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1 My reafor. now,the yaliant man 1» knowne 
By ſuffering and conten:ning ;you haue 
Enough of both,and you are valiant. 
2 If hebe ſure he haz bin kickr enough ? 
For that brauc ſufferance you ſpeake of brother, 
Conſiſts not in a beating and away, 
But in a cudge!'d body, from ceightcene 
Tocight and thirty : in a head rebuk'r 
With pots of all ſiz2,daggers ſteolcs,and bedftaues, - 
This ſhowes 2 valiant man, 
Beſ. Then I am vyaliant,as valiant as the preudeſt,  . 
For theſe arc all familiar things ro me : 
Familiar as my fl<c pe,or want of money, 
All my whole boGie's but one bruiſe with beating, 
Ithinke 1 have beene cudgeld with all nations, 
And almoſt a 1 religions. | 
2 Imbrace him brother, this man is yaliant, 
I know it by my (clfe,hee's valiant, 
2 - Captaine,thou art a valiant Gentleman 
To bide vpon,a very yaltante wan. 
Beſ. My cquall friends eth'{word , Imuſt requeſt your 
hands to this. 
2 *Tis fit it ſhould be. 

Beſ. Bey get ſome wine,and pen and Inke within $ 
Am I cleere gentlemen ? 

1 Sir,the world haz taken norice what we haue done, 
Make much of your body,for Ile pawne my ſtecele., 

Men will be coycrof their legs hereafter. 

Fe. | rauſt requeſt you goe along and teftifie to the 
Lord Z-curixs, whoſe foote haz ſtrucke mee, how you find 
wy cauſe. | 

2 Wewill,and tell that Lord he muſt be rul'd, 

_. Or there be thoſe abroad, will rule his Lordlhip. Zxeant; 

Enter Arvaces at one deore, and Gob,and Ponthea at another 

Geb. Sir. h:er's the Princcfle, | 1 
e Hb. Leauec vs then alone, 

For the maine caulc of her impriſonment 

Malt not be heard by any but her (clfe. 


A Kimg and 10 King! 
You'r welcome Siſter,and I would toheauen 
T could ſo bid you by another name ; 
If you aboue loue not ſuchfinnesas theſe, 
Circle my heart withthoughrs as cold as ſnow 
Toquench theſc rifing flames that harbour here. 
Pax. Sir,docs it pleaſe you, I ſhall ſpeake? 
eArb. Pleaſe me? | z 
I wore then all the art of :Muficke can; | 
Thy ſpecch doth pleaſe we, for it ener þ 
As thou broaght*? ioyfull vne ed newes: 
And yct it is nor fit thou ſhoale't be wg 
I pray thee thinke ſo. oo hk 
Pan. Beirſo, 1 will, 
Am Ithe firſt that euer had a wrong 
So farre from being fir'ts haue redrefſe 
That*twas vnfit to heare ir;1 will backe 
To priſon, rather then diſquict you, 
And waite till it be fit, 
eArb, No,docnot goe ; 
For I will heare thee wich a ſerious thought! 
T haue colleRtedall that's manaboutme 
Together ſtrongly,andI am reſoln'd 
To hearethee largely,but I doe beſcech thee 
Doe not come ncerer to me, for there is 
Somerhing in that, that will vndoe vs both. 
Pan, Alas Sir,am I tpwnny/ wil 
Arb. Yestome; 
Though of thy [clfe 1 thinke thee to bee 
In equall a degree of heate ;or cold, 
As nature can make : yetas vnlound men 


Conuert the ſweeteſt and the nouriſhing Tc meates ' 


Into diſeaſes,ſo ſhall i diſtempetr'd, : 
Doe thee, I pray thee draw noneerer to me. 
* Pazx. Sir, this isthat I would : | amof late 
Shut from the world,and whby it ſhould be thns 
Is all [ wiſh to know, 

Ab. Why credit me Panthes, 


Credic me that aan thy org 
3 
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Thy louing brother,and there isa'Cauſe; | 
Soficicnt yer vnſic tor thee to know 
Thar might yadÞe thee cucrivſting!ly- 
Only to hcare,wi't thou but crece this; 
By heauen'riserae belceve ut if thou canf?- 
Pan. Children ans foolesare cur credulons, 
And! am boih { chi +ke, for I beleene t 
If you diſſemble;be ut 9n your head; b:{3 
Ile backe ynre my priſon :-yct me thinkes 
I migh: be kept-in{one place where you are; 
For in my ſclf-, | fnde I krow not what u 24 53 $64 
Tocill it bu” ic18a great deſire a2Ant: 32 | 
'Tolſ-e you often. J | 
eArb, Fye,you come in a Rep;what Fi you meane ; r 
| Deare vilter,doe not ſos Alas Panthes,. | 
Where Iam wou'd yoube? Why thar'sthe cauſc: 
You are impri{on'd,that you may notÞe 
Where [ am- | 
Par, lhenT muſt indure it Sir, Heaven keeps you; 
eArb. Ny, yoaſhallbeate the:cavſc in ſhore qwgans 


And when thou herb it it, thou wilt: bluſhiarcve, 
And angth, hcad 9 waehkra Viet: as 1901 


Full of the worniags d:aw > There is.a way 

To 24dlf et: 1} fiend E, hut "£18 fuch a one. 

As p. staee 1n worle bondage,an: 1] know; 

Thou woald'it encounter firegand-meke a Proofe. # 
Whether the gods haue care of innocence; »: ©: 7 
Rathcr then foiiow it »Knoaw-tratlhauc oſt; 


The one'y diit:renc: betwixe wan andpcalt, 
My reaſon. 


Pan, H-aaen forbid, Ti 


Arb, Nay,tts gone ; bY rats {115 1 _ A 


And [ anleft a5 fairs without: bound; : 

Az the wilde Ocean, thatobry<s the windes ; 
E-c' {odz inc >ailion throweving where it liits, 
Animervnelnes all that oppoſe my will $ 

I hav: beheiJt' e: with a! 'uſt;tl eve; 


'yF acaitlsictg!) yLCKcdnellc coat, 


E 
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Soch finnes withrhee, as 1 h1ng = Bai | 
To thinke of, if rhou dar* it cc {THe 7 : wh ail 5g In 
Which | bf ect thee d oe not,thou tmauſt ane, IOHIT 


Thy liberty, and yecidh Mea contcnr, 2 Fonergtel {17h vrieny 
Ifnot thy dwelling maſt be dark-,and claſe,:. | | 
Waiere I may neaer -e thee; For .hcan hopare nt 1 
1hat layo this puniſhnenr vpon ab: qe ok hon | 
Thy fightat ſo nerime will enfo ce my FN 
T1 ra«c a ſtart ecne to thy raurſhing IK 4707 
N:w ſpit vpon me.andcall ail r on PL, A 
1hon canlt deviſe ro i andar QNCE:,,.. | 
Hurt C em again(t in TID | 

TL thee... 


» 


To kar out een? "Har "Uſe Gluten Wes | Bl 14 = 
Aniina graue lee? 1 hmy i Lnnocences .. vo'p . 
Th-n we'!come fuch # fine: Tris my fate, . | 
To theſe crefle ICcidc| nts | was ordain'd, 
And muit hau- patic ce 3and bat that my eyes. 
H aue more of womth in'em then my hearts... 
I would not weepe : Peace enteryoum againe... = 
Arb, Farewcll,an4 good Partbea pray tor me, 
Thy praycrs are pufe,that I may finda death | 
How ever ſoone, before my paſſions grow 
That they forg-t what I deſire isſione,; C. 
For thither they are tending : if chat happen, p 
Then [ (hall force thee choughtho' wert a Virgin 
By vow to heaue" , and ſha!l pull a hcape 
Of ſtrange. yet yninu need finne vpan mes _. 
Pan Sir 1 will pray for yon, yet you, ſhall know. 
It is ſullen fate that gouerns ys, 
For 7 could wiſhas heartily as you 


I were no Suſter to you, I ſhould then 
Imbrace your lawfull lone, ſooner then health. 


Arb. Could'ft thou affc& me then 
Pan, S: perfcaly, 
That as it is,I nere ſhall (way my heart, 
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Tolike another. 190% 4 9 
Arb. Then [ curſe wy birth, | . 
Maſt this be added to my miſcries 
That thou art willing roo? Is there no ſtop 
To our full happinef{c,but theſe meere ſounds 
Brother and Sſter ? s 
' Pax. There itnothing elle, 
But theſe alas will ſeparate vs more 
Then twenty worlds betwixt vs.. 
Arb. I haueliw'd | 
To conquer men,andnow am ouerthrowne 
Only by words, Brother and Siſter : where _. 
Hauc thoſe words,dwelling? 1 will find'em oat 
And vtterly deftroy'em; burthey are 
Not tobe graſp'd: let'em be men or bealts, | 
And I will curem trom the carth ; or townes, , _ 
And I willraze*tm,znrhen blow %m vp : 
Let'em be Seas,and [ will drioke'em of, 
And yet haue vnquench' fire left in my breaſt; 
Let'embe any thing but meercly yoice, | 
Pan, But'tisnot inthe power of any force 
Or pollicy ro conquer them. 
Arb. Pantbea, What ſhall we doe ? | 
Shall we ſtandfirmely here,and gaz: our eyes out ? 
Pan. Would I could doe ſo. 
Bur [ ſhall weepe out mine, 
Arb. Accurſed man, | 
Thou bought'ſt thy reaſon at too deare a rate, 
For thou haſt all thy ations bounded in 
With curious rules, when every beaſt is free : 
What isthere that acknowledges a kinred _.. 
But wretched Man ? Who cucr ſaw the Bull 
Fearefully leaue the Heif-r thar he lik'd 
Bcecauteth y hal one Damme? . May! 
Pan. Sir,l diſtirbe you, and my ſelfe too;' 
"T were b-tter1I were gone, | 8 6px joigh 
Arb, I wi'l not be fo fooliſh asT was, 4 
Stay, wc will loue iuſt as bccomes our births, 


,1Y 
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No otherwiſe : Brothers and Siſters may 
Walke hand in hand t-gerher:ſo will we, 
- Cone nearer : Is there any hart in this? 
Pan, | hope nar. 
eAb, Faith there is none art all: 
And tell me truely now,is there not one 
You lone aboue me 2 

Tan. Noby heauen. 

Arv. Why yet you cnt ynto Trgranes,Sifter, 

Px. True,but for another: for the trueths 

eArv. No more, 

Ile credit thee, thou canſt not lye, 
Thou art ail Tracth. 

Pax. But is there nothing elſe, 

Thar we may co:,but onely walke;me thinks 
Brothers and Siſters lawfully may kifle. 

Arb. Aniſo they may Panth:a,ſo will wee, 
And kifſe againe tov ; we were too ſcrupulous, 
And fooliſh, but wee vvill be ſo no more. 

Pan, It you hane any mercy,let me goe 
To priſon,to my death,to any thing? 

I feele a ſinnc growing vpon my bloud, 
Worſe then 31! theſe hotter then yours. 

Arb, That is impoſſiblewhat ſhould we doe ? 

Pan. Fly Sir,for heauens ſake 

eArb, So wee muſtaway, 
Sin grows vpon vs more by this delay. © xernt ſeutral ways. 


T he end of the Fourth Ate 
Actus Quiatus. 


Enter M4ardonius and Lygontss 


G5 


Mar. dg IR,the King haz ſcen* your Commiſſion, and 
ocleeues it , & feet; by this wrrrant gius you 
power tO viſit Prince T igranes,vour Noble Malſtcr. 
Lyg. I thanks his Gracc,and | ifſc his hand, 
Wi 2 __cAlans 
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Mar. But 1s the maine of all your buſinefſe 
Ended in this? | 

Lig. I have another, buta worſe, I am afham'd, it is a 
bufinefle —— 

Hear. You ſerve a wort-y perſon, and a ſtrangerI am 

ſure y ou 2re ; you mav employ mee if you pleaſe without 
' your purſe,ſuch offices ſhouldcuer be their owne rewards, 

Lyg. 1 am bound to your Noblencilc, 

IHMar. | may ha ienced of you,; and then this courtefics 
If ic brary,is nor 11) beſtowed 8 
Burt mav J ciuilly &cftie the reſt? 
I iba i not be a hitter, if ro helper. 

Lyg, Sir you ſhali know, I haue loft a fooliſh daughts,; 
and with h:T all ay paricnce pilter'd away 
By a neane ( aptaine of y our Kings. 

Mar. Stay there Sir; 

If he hage reac'\tthe n ble worth of Captaine, 
He may w«lciaimea worthy Gentlewaman,. \ 
Though the were yours,and Nobie. p 

Lyg. | grant all chac too 7 but this wretched fellow 
Reacnes no further then the empty name, | 
That ſcrucsto fcede him ; were a valiant, 

Or ad but 11 him any noble nature 

That wight hereafter promiſe hizy a good man, 
My cares were {0 much [1gtitzr,anl my grauc 

A ipan y«t fronwwme. 

Mer. 1 conf. ({c{uch fellowes © | 
Be 1 all Ro: all camps an * baue,andmuſt be, 

To make the ſfi1ne of coward more dere ſtd 
In the mcane (ou'dier, that with fach a fo, le 
Sers off mich valour By deſcription 
1 0 'd now gueſic hin ts 1 ou, It was Beſſia, 
] dare almoſt wirh confidence pronounce it, 

Lyg. 1isluch a ſcuruy namc as 5:fws, andnow I thinke 
'tU$'ic., 

Afar, Captaine, doc yeu call him? 
Belecue me 51r,y ol haue a miſery 
Toumiyliity for your age : Afoxe vpon him, 


nan * 
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For that muſt be the end of all his ſernice : 
Your davglter Was not mad Sir ? 

Lyg. No,would ſhe had beene, 

The fault had had more credit : I world doe ſomething. 
ar. I would fain: counſel yoa;but to what 1 know not 

Hec's ſo below a brating,that the women 

Find him not worthy of their diſtaues,and to hang him, 

Were to cat away arope ; ; 

Hee's ſuch an ayrie,thinne, ynbodicd coward, 

That no rencenge can catch him : 

le tc)Lyeu Sir,and tell you'tructh; this raſcall 

Feares ncither God nor man,haz bin ſo beaten : 

Sufferance haz made him wanſcoate 3 he haz had 

Since a was firtta flauc,ar lealt chree hundred'daggers 

Setin's head, as little boyes doc new kniucs in hot meate;. 

Ther's not 4 ribin's bociy a my conſcience 

That haznor bin thrice broken with dry beating ; 

And now his ſides leoke like two wicker Targets, 

Eucry way bcnded, 

Children wi!! ſhortly rake him for a wall. 

Andſct their fone-bowes in his forchead, He is of (o/baſe a 

ſenſe, I cannot 1n 2 weeke imagine what ſhaibe done to him. 

Zyg. Surc I hane committed ſome great finne 
Thar this fellow ſhould be made my rod, 

I] wouid {ce him, but | ſhall hane no patience, 

Har, 'Tisno great matter if you hauenot; if a lamingof 
him,or ſnc:; a toy may do you pleaſure Sir, he'haz it for you, 
and [le help< you to him : 'ris nonewes roſhim to have alcg 
broke, or a ſhoulder out, with being tarn'd ath'ſtones like a 
Tapzie;Draw not your ſword,if you loue it;zfor on my con» 
ſcience his head will breake it ; we vic him th warres like a. 
Ramme to ſhake a wall wichall ; here comes the.very perſon 
of him,doe as you ſhall find your rewper, I muſtieauc you ; 
but if you doe not breake himlike a Biker , you are much. 
to blame Sit. | \ Exit Mar, 

Prter Beſſus and the Styord men, 

Lyg. Is your name Seſſu? 

Beſ. Men cail me Capraine £ — - 
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Lyg. Then Captaine Beſſns.you are 4 ranke raſca!l, with- 
out more ex ordiuns. 4 durry froz-n flave - and with the fa- 
uour of your friends hore, f will beate you, 

2 Sword, Pray vic your plcaſure Sir,you ſceme to bee a 
Gentleman. IT 

Lyg. Thus Capraine Beſſw,thus z thus twinge your noſe, 
thus kicke,thus tread you. 4 Þ 

Beſ. 1doe beleech jou yeeld your cauſe Sir quickly, 

I yg. Indeed | ſhomld haue to:d you that firſt. 

Bef. I rake it (o- 

1. Sword. Captaine,a ſhonld indeed,hs is miſtaken, 

L3g. Sir you ſhall hauz it quckly,andmore beating, 
You hanc ſtolnc away a Lady,Capraine coward, 

And ſuch a one. Beates him, 

Bef. Hco1d.1 brſeech you,ho!d Sir, 

I ncuer yet ſole any ituing thipg that had & tooth abour is, 

Lig. I know you dare lyc. 

Beſ. Wirth none but Su-nmer Whores vpon my life fir, 
My meanes and manners ntuer could attempt 
Abouc a hedge or hev-cocke, 

Lyg. Sirrs,that quirs aot me, where isthis Lady ? 

Doe that you do: not vic not te du: ; tell trueth, 
 Orby ny hand, i'c beare your Capraines braincs out, 
Waſh'em.ang pat'*cm inagiine,thar will I. 
Beſ. There was a Lady Sir,I muſt confeſſes, 
Once in my charge: the Pri:c: T 1grancs gauc her 
To Ty guard tor her ſafety how I v{'dher, 
She may h-r {clfe report, he's with the Prince now - 
I didbut witte vpon her like a Groomey 
Which ſhee w1li re{tifie I an ſure : It nor, 
My braines arc at your ſcruice when yuu pl-aſe Sir, 
And g'ad [ hauc'e.a for you. 
Lyg. This is molt likely,Sir,T aske you pardon, 
And am ſorry I was (0 inrermperare, 
Beſ. Wcl',l canaskenom 1+, you wil 
Now to h:u- me bare you at fiſt fight, 

Lyg. [ndced [ \ lp 1 bt | Rnoalw y our 200Ines can forg e 

Twcuty ocaungs, You malt forgiue ine, 


[cainke ir ſtrange 


Pe. 


A King and no King, 72 

Bef. Yes, ther's wy hid ,, goe where you Will, I ſhall 
thinke you a valiant fellow for ailthis, 

Lig. My Caug' ter isa Whoie, 

T fc. le 1t 50w too. (:nhhvble yer | will fee her, 

Diſc'-ar gi my (c!t: fron bþ (1g Farher ro hers 
And:nenbicke tom, countrecys ;ard there dyes 
Farewell Czptoire, Exit Lygo, 

Beſ. Farewcll Sir,forew. Il, commend ce ro the Gentle 
woman I pray, | 

I. Sword. How now Captainec ? bare vpman. 

Beſ. Geritlemen oth'iword?} y aur nands ace 1 0:c, I have 
Bio kickt agen, bit the fooitth t« low 18 pen<tent, 

Hz askt me mercy,and mv hoJou: s'lafe. _ 

2 Sword. Wee knew thac,or thc too.iſh fellow had better 
have kic+r his Grandſire, 

Beſ. Confirme,cunfirnelT pray. 

x Sword. Th:re bc our hands agen, 
Now let hia come ami ſ2y a was not forry, 
Aud afl-eprs for it. 

B:ſ. Alas good ignorant old man, let him goe, 

Let him goe,thelſe courſes will yndoe him. Exenntcleare. 
Enter Ligones and Bacurins. 

Bac. My -Lord,your authority is good,and I am glad it is 
{o,for my conſcnr would neucr hinder you, from {ecing your 
owne King, [ama Miniſter, but nor a gouetnour of ris 
ſtate, yondcr is your King lie leane you. Ex, 

Enter T 1granes and Spacenia. | 
Lyg. There he is 1nd.< 9, 
And with him ay difl », allchilde, 

T igr, | do p:rceiue ny faalc f->» mach,thatyet 
M-thinks thou ſhouldit not haue forgiucn Wee 

17g. Hcalth to your Matettte. | 

T rg, What? g 01 Lycones, welcome, vyhat bu ircele 
brought th-ehither ? | 

Ligo. Senccall ?uſin:fles, 
My publile buſin:fle will appeare by this : 
I have a mage todeliper,which 


If it pleaſe, you ſo toauthorilc,ts | 
| K3_ 
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Anembafſage from the; Armenian ſtate, 
Vnto Arbaces for your liberty : ; 
The off:r's there ſet downe,pleaſe you to reade it, 

T igr. There is no alteration happened 
Since [ came the? 

Lig, None Sir,all is as it was, 

Tipr, Andall our friends arc well. | 

Lyg.- All very well. | 

Spz. Though I haue done nothing but what was good, 
I dare not ſee my Father, Ic wag fanlt 
Enough not to acquaint him with that good. | 

Lys Madame I ſhould tauc ſecne you. | : 

Spa O good Sir forgiue me. 

Lys. Forgive you, why? I amne kinto you,amT? 

Sps. Shoald it be meaſur'd by my meane deſerts, 

Indeed you arc not. 

Lig., Thou could prate vnhappily 
Ere thou couidſt gocywonld thou couldſt doe as well, 
And how does your cuſtome hold out here ? 

Spa. Sir ® 

Lyp. Are you in private flill,or how? 

Spa, What doe-you meane ? 

Lyg. Doe yon take money Fare you come to ſell ſin yet? 
p*rhaps I can helpe you to liberall Clicnts ; or haz not the 
King caſt you off yet? O thou ville creature,whoſe beſt com-- 
mendations is, that thou art a young Whore, I would thy 
Mother had lin'd:toſce this- : or rathcr that I had died cre 


i had ſeen it: why diÞ{t not make me acquainted when thon: 
werst firſt reſoiu'd to b: a Whore ? 


I would haue ſcene thy hot luſt ſatiſfied 
More priuatly : 1] wonld hauc kept a Dancer, 


in my owner :0uſo,onely to fiddle thee, 
Sp. S'r,! was neuer Whore. 


Lig i\tthou could? not ſay ſo much for thy (elfe ,. thou 
ſroiltt be/Caited, 


E tigr Frgones,! haye readit,and I hkeir, 
2 02 12.1 Quincy it, 


Lig, 
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Zyg. Well Sir,I wil: bat I have private buſines wi , 
T ter, Speake whit iſt? i rn 5g 
Lyg. How haz my agedeſerw'd(o ill of you, 
Thar you can pick no ſtrumpets i'the Land, .. 
but out of my breed? | 

T sgr, Strumpets good Lygones, | 

Lyg. Yes,andT wifhto haue you know,l ſcorne - 
to get a Whore for any Prince aliue, ; 
And yet ſcorne will not helpe me thinkes: My daughter 
Might have beene ſpar'd,there were enow beſides. 

T igr. May Inot proſper, bur ſh-e's innocent 
As morning light for me,and [ dare {wcare, ' 

For al! che world 
Lyg. Why is ſhe with you then? 

Can ſhee waite on you berter then your man, 

Haz ſhe a gitc in plucking « fyour ſtockings, 

Can fhe make Cawdic well or cut your cornes, 

Why do you kcep< her with you ? For a Queene 

I know you doe conremne her,ſo ſhould I, 

And curry ſubicc clic thinke much at its 

T igr, Ler'cm thinke much,bur tis more firme then earth. 

Thou (ce*(t thy Qucene there, 

Lyg Then hauc | made a faire hand, Tcal'dher Whore, 

If I ſhaliſpeake now as her father, I cannot chaſe | 

Bur greatly reioyce that ſhee ſha.lb-a Quieene : but if 

I hail ſpcake.to you as 4 Stateſ=-man, (he were more fit 

10 be your Whore. 

T'rgr, Get you abour your buſincfle to «Lrbaces, 
Now youtalke idle. | 
Lig YesSir,l will goe, | | 

And ſhall! ſhe be a Queene ? ſhee had more wit 

Then her #'d Father when ſhee ran away : 

Shal! ſh e b: Queene ? now. by my troth'tis fine, 

le dance ont of ail meafure ar her'wedding 

Sha!l 1 nor fir? Rb 24 m— 

T :gr. Yes marry Ihatt thou. 
L In [le make thete withcred kexes bcare my body 


Two hourcs together abouc ground, 


—  — — 
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T igr. Nay goe,my buſincfſe requires haſt. 
Lyg. Good heauen preſcrue you, yon arean excellent king. 
Spa. Farewell ood ”ather, 
i, Lyg. Farewell{weete vertuens Daughter, 

I ncucr wasſo ioyfull in all my life, - 

That I remember : ſh:1l ſhe be a Queene ? 

Now [ percciue a wan iray weepe for 10y, 

I had thought they had lyed that(aud lo, E xit Lygo, 
Tygr. Cewe my deareloue, +04 
$ps Bur you may lee another 

May a!tcr that againe. 

Tipr. Vig* lt no more, 

I haue made vp ancw [trong conſtancy, 

Not to be ſhooke with eyes: [ knew | haue 

The paſſions of a wan, bur if I mcete 

With any ſubic& that ſhould hold my eyes 

M-re fir nely then is faz;;1lle thinke of thee, 

And runne away from it : let that ſuffice, E xtunt all, 

Enter Bacurinu and bu ſeruant, 


Bac. T hree gentlemen without toſpeake with me ? 
Ser. Yes Sir. 


Bac. Lct them core in, 
Enter 'B. ſſus with the tWwo Sword men, 
Ser, They areentred Siraiready, 
B ac. Now fcllows,yvour bufin: s?are theſe the gentlemen? 


Beſ. My Lord | hue made boldro bring theſe gentlemen 
my Friends ath'{word along withriic, 


B-c. lanatiaid yuule fhiyhtrthen. | 


Be/. My goog Lord, l will not, your Lorſhipis miſtaken, 
Fearc not Loid: | 


Bac. ir I am ſorry fe:t: 


| Bcf Taske no more ta honour, Gentlemen you heare my 
| Lo:9:3forry. | 


Bac, Not thatT have beaten "01 


, but beaten one that 
require a laming: 


| wil be beaten: one whoſe dull body will 
£4 » . * 

As lurfcits doe the dir, ſpring and fall. 
Now to your Sword-men, 


W aat come they tor good Captaine Stock- fiſh 2 
| . 2. 
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Beſ, It ſcemes your Lordſhip haz forgor my name. 

Bac, No,nor your nature veither,though they are things 
firter I muſt confefle for anything , thenmy remembrance, 
or any honeſt mans ? what ſhall theſe billets doc; be pilde vp 
in Ty Wood-yard? | 

Be/. Your Lordſhip holds your mirth ſtill, heauen conti- 
nue it : but for theſe Gentlemen they come, 

Bac, Tolweare youare a coward, ſparc your booke, I 
doc bcleeuec it, 4 

Beſ. Your Lordſhip ſtill drawes wide,they come te vouch 
vader their valiant handes,l am no coward. ' 

Fac. That would bee a ſhow indeed worth ſecing : firra 
bce wiſe, and rake money for this motion , tramaite with it, 
and where the name of Beſſus haz beene knowne, or a good . 
Comard ftirring, *twill yeeld more thena tilting. This will 
proue more beneficiallcoyou , if you bethrittie,then your 
Captaincſhip,andmerc naturall ; Men of moft valianthands 
1s this true ? 

2 Sword. It is ſ(omoſt renowned, . 

Bac, Tis ſomewhat ſtrange. 

1 Sword, Lord,it is firange,yet true; wee havecxamined 
from your Lordſhips feote there, to this mans head , the na- 
ture of the beatings ; and we doe find his honour is come off 
clcane and {ufficient 2 This as our ſwords hall helpe vs. 

Bac, You are much bound to your bil-bow men, [am glad 
you are ſtraight againe Captaine ; 'twere good you would 
thinke ſome way to gratific them, they haue ynder-gone 2 
labour for you Beſſws, wouldhanc puzzeld Hercules with all 
h;2 vallour. 

2 Sword. Your Lorſhip muſt ynderſtand wee are-no men 
ath'Law , that take pay for our opinions? it 1s ſufficient 
we haue clecr'dour friend, 

Bac. Yet there is ſomthing Jue, which I as toncht in con. 
ſcience will diſchirge Caprtaine; Ile pay this rent for you, 

Bef. Spare your ſcife my good Lord ; my brane friendes 
ay me at nothing but the vertue, 

B ac. That's but acold diſcharge Sir forthe paines, 


2, Sword. © Lord,my good Lord. 
FEE 1 L Bas 
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Bac, Be not ſo modeſt, I will giue you ſomething. = 
Beſ, They ſhall dine wich your {Lordſhip thar's lufficient 
Bic Something in ha'd the whilezy ou rogues, ron appic- 
ſqures: doe por come hither with your botied vailout, you 
windie froth,to limmit out my beatings? 4 
x. Sword. | doc beſccch your Lordihip. 
2. Sword. O goad Lord, 

Pas, Sforte what a beavuy of beaten ft1n5cs are here ?'get 
me 4 c:dg-!! firra,and a tough one, 

2 \wvsr. More of your foot;l doe beſeec't your Lord'hip. 

B.e You hill, von ſhali dog and your tellow Beagles 

1 Sword A this fid- 200d ny I.ord 

Bac OF with your {.vords, for it you hurt my foote, 

Iic haue you flza'eyou raſcals. 

1 Swe 4. Min:'s of niy Lord: 

2 Sword. | beſcech your Lordſhip lay alittle,my trap's 
tiicioiny cod-piece poynt : naw when you p!caſe, 

Bac Czptat:cytheſeate your yaliant fricnds,you long for 
a iittictco? 

B[. 1am very well | humbly-thanke your Loriſhip: 

Bae, What's, that 4 yOur pocket , hurts my toc you 
murgrell ? thy buttockes cannot be ſohard, ont with it 
gnickly, 

2 Swor, Here'tis Sir,a ſmall picce of Artillery,that agen. 
ticmana Cearc f; iend of your Loroſhips ſcnt me with roget 
It 7.cnded Sir;for if you marke the noſe 13 ſomewhat looſe. 

Bac. Afﬀcicad of mine youraſcall,l was ncucr wearicr of 
duing nathing,then kicking theſe two foot-bals. 
Enter ſeruann, 

Ser, Here's a g00 cudgcll Sir. 

Bac. It comes roo late , I'me weary, pray thce doe thou 
beate them. 


2 SWwo. My Lordthis is foule play ifaith, to put a freſh 
man vpon vs, Mcn are bur men Sir. 

Bac. Ihat teat ſhall aue your bones ; Captaine,rally vp 
your rotten regrncrt, anc! be g:nc; ] had rather thraſh, then 
be boundto kicke ti eſe ra'cals, tillithey crvde ho; Beſſu 
3 cu may put your haud to them nowJand then you are Quit, 


Farew<ll, 
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Farewell,as you like this, pray viſit mc againe, 'twill keepe 
mc 1n good health, | Exit Bae. 
2 Swor. 4az adeueliſh hard foete, I never fclethe like, 
x SwWor. Nor l,and yctI am ſare I haue felt a hundred. 
2 Swor, If a kicke thas ith dog-dayes, a will be dry foun- 
dred ; what cure now Captaine;befide oyle of baies ? 
Beſ. Why wellcnongh | warrant you,you can goe ? 
2 Swor. Yes heauen be thanked; but I fecle a ſhrewd ach, 
fyre haz fprai.g my huckle-bone* 
1 Swor. [ ha loſt a banch, 
Beſ” Alittle burtcr friend a little butter;butter and parſe» 
ley is aſoueraigre matcer : probatum eſt. 
2. Sword. Captaine wee muſt requeſt your hand now to 
our honours, 
Beſ. Yes marry ſhall ye, ard then let all rhe world come, 
we arc valiant to our {clucs, an1ithere's an cnd. 
1 Sws Nav then we mult be valiant; O my ribs. 
2 Swor. O my imall guts, a plague yponrhele ſharpe- 
tocd ſhoes ,they arc wurtherers. | Exennt cleere, 


Enter Arbaces with his ſword dr aWyne. 


eArb. It is reſolu'd, | boce it whilſt I. could, 
I can no more, | | 

I] mult b.ginne 

Wuith murther of my friend, and ſo goe on 

10 tht inceftuous rauiſaing,and end 

My life 2nd ſinncs with a forbidden blow, 
Vpon my ſcifc, 


Enter CMardonius 
Mar. What Tragesy 1s necre 
Th:t aand was acuer wont to draw a {word, 
Bur it cride deadtof rnething, 
Arb, Mardenixs have you bid Gobrias come ? 
Aſer. How doe you Sir e 


e-f1b, Wecll,isa comming, - 
2 


/ 
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Mar, Why fir are you thus? 
Why docs your hand prociaime a lawlefle warre 
Againſt your ſelfe ? | | 
eArb. Thou anſwereſt me! one queſtion with ano:bers 
Is Gobrias comming ? | 
HY ar, Sir he is. © | 
erb. 'Tis well, Tcan forbeare your queſtions then , bee 
gone. | 
Mar, Sir,l haus mark*t: 
Arb. Marke lefle,it troubles you and me, 
Mar. Yo are more yariable then you were. 
Arb, Tt way be {o, | 
+ Mar. Today no Hermit could be humbler 
Then yon were to vs all, 
Arb. And what of this? | 
Mar. And now you take new rage into your eyes, 
As you wou'd looke vs all out ef the Land. 
Arb. 1 do: confefle it, will that ſatisfic ? 
I prethee get thee gone. 
Mar, Sir,l will ſpeake, 
Arv. Will ye? 
Mag. It is my duty, 
I feare vou wiil kill your (clfe : I am a ſubieR, 
And you ſhall doe me wreng 1n't :*tis my canle, 
And I may ſpeake, 
Ard, Thou art not train'dn ſinne, 
It ſeemes Aardonrws ; kill my ſelfe,by heaucn 
I will not doett yer; and whenI vyvill, 
Tle tell thee then : I ſhall be ſuch a creature, 
That thou wilt give me league without a word, 
Ticre is a method in mans wickedneſſe, 
It growes vp by degrees :I am not come 
So high as killing of my ſelfe;therc are 
A hendred thou(and finaes*twixt me and it, 
Vhich I muſt doe,and 1 ſhall come to't atlaſt ; 
But take my oath not now, be (ariſfied, 


And 
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And get thee hence. 
Mar, I am forry'tis ſoall, 
Arb. Be ſorry then, , - - - 
True ſorrow is alone,grieue by thy ſelfc. 
Mar..I pray youler me {ce your ſword put vP 
Before I goc ; Ile leaue you tacns 
Arb. Why la? vi 
What folly is this in thee, 1s ut a9t 
As apt to miſchiefe as it was before? 
Can 1 not re:ch itthink'{tthog ? theſe are toes 
For children tobe pleal'd with,and nor mens 
Now I am (afe you thinke : I would the booke 
Of fate were here,my ſword is not (0ſure, 
Burt I ſhould get it out,and manglethart 
That all the deſtinies ſhould quite forget 
Their fixt decrees,and haſt tomakevsnew, 
For other fortuncs,mine could not be worſe, 
Wilt thounow leaue me? | 
Mvr. Heaucnputinto your boſome temperate thoughts, 
Ile leauc youthough I feare— — 
Arb. Goe,thou art honeſt, 
Why ſhould the haſtic errorsof my youth: 
Be {o vnpardonablc te draw finne 
Helpeleflc ypon me ? 


Enter Gobrias, 

Gob, There 1s the King,now itis ripe. 

Arb. Draw nere thou guilty man, 
That art the authour of the loathedſt crime 
Fine ages haue brought footh,and hcare me ſpeake ; 
Curſes more incurable, andall the evils 
Mans body or kis{pirit can receiue 
Be with thee. 

Gob, Why Sir doe you curſe me thus? 

eArb. Why doc [| curſethee,if therebe 2a min 
Sudcill 1n curſes,that exccedes the reſt, 


[QC % His 
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His worſt wiſh en thee, Thou haſt broke my heart, 

Gob. How 5ir baue I preſcru'd yeu from a child, 
From allthe arrowes, malice,or ambition 
Could ſhoot art you, andhauc | this for pay? _ 

Avb. *[istrac,thou didft preſerue me,and in that 
Wert cruelier th:n hardencd murtherers 
Of infants and theirmothers ; thou didft ſane mee 
Only till chon h2dft ſtadied our a way 
How to dcſtrey me cunningly thy ſelfe 
This was a curious way of corturing. 

Gob. What doe you meane ? 

Arb. Thou know'ft the euils chou haſt done to mee ; 
Doſt thou remember all theſe wirching letters 
Thou ſentft vato me toe Armenia, 

Fild withthe praiſe of my bcloued Siſter, 
W here thou extolſt her beauty what had I 
Todoc with that : what could her beauty be 
To me ?& thon didft write how wel ſhe lou'd me, 
Doſt thou rememb:r this,ſo that I doated*: 
Somacthing before | ſaw her. 

Gob. This 1s true 

eArb, Is1t,and when I was return? thon know'ſt 
Thou did{t purlue it,till hou wonnd(t me in 
 Tolucha f{trange and vabelccu'd affeRtion. 

AS good men caai.o: thinke on, | 

Gov. This [ grant,l thinke T was the cavſce. 


eAro, Wertthon? Nay mare, [ thinke thou mcantit ir. 
Gov. Sir,[ hate alye, 


ASI love heauen and honeſty, I oid x 
Ic was my mMcaning. | 

Arv. B: thine owne (ad Tadge, 
A 


&" condemnation will notneed, 
Prepare thy (clte rodyc, 


Gob. Why fir ro dic ? 


Arb. Why thoutdft thou live? was encr yet offender 
$0 1:pucent, that 24 attiouzhr of mercy 


After 
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Aſter confeſſion of a crime likethis? 
Get our I cannot where thou hurl ſt nie in, 
Bot | can take rcuenge,that's all the ſweetneſle 
L.f: for me, whor fond 
Gob. Now is the time.heare me but ſpeake, 
e71b. No,yct I willbefarre more mercifull;j 
Trrthe @ were to me; thou didft Rteale into me 
And ncuer giu*} me warning : (o muchtime 
As | giac thee now, hadprenented thee 
For cuer, Notwithftanding all thy ſinnes, 
If :nuu haſt hope;that there 1s yet a prayer 
To ſave thee,turne and tpeake ir *othy lelfe. 
Goa Sir, you ſhall know your finnes beforc you doe'em, 
It you kill me. 
eb. I willnot ſtay therr. 
Gob. Know you kill-your Father. 
H:rb. How? 
Gob, You kill your Father, > 
Arb. My Father? chough F know't for 2 lie, 
Made ont of feare roſauc thy ſtained life: 
The very renecence of the word comes crofle me , 
And rtyes mine arme downe. 
Cob. I willtell you that ſhall heighten you acain,1 am thy 
Father, [ coarge thee hea/e me © | 
eArb. It ir ſhould be fo, 
AS'tis moſt falſe,and rhit i ſhould be found 
A b iftard ifſue.thed-!piſ-d fruit 
Of las lcfſe luſt, I ſhould no more admire” | 
All my wiid p:ſſjons : buc/another rructh © * 
Shall be wru» grow thee: f Icould coneby Kd 
The ſpirit of ptin ,it ſhoals be powr'd on thee, 
Ti:lc:g allow: ſtthy (clfe more full of lyes 
Then he that tcachcs thee. 


| EF nter eArant. 


eArs. Turne thee about. | 
T 
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I come to ſpeake to thee thou wicked man, 
Heare me thou tyrant. 

* Arb.I will curne tothee. 

Heare me thou Strumpet : 1haue blotted our 
The name of Mether,as thou halt thy ſhame. 
eAra. M ſhame, thou haſt lcfle ſhame then any thing , 
Why docſt thou keepe my daughter ina priſon? 

Why doeſt thou call her Siſter,anddoe this? 
eArb, Ceaſc thou ſtrange impudence, 
And anſ{were quickly,if thou contemneſt me, 
This will aske an anſwere, 
And hauc it. 
Ara, Hcipe me gentle Gobr1ae. 

Arb, Guilt dare not help guilt though they grow together 
In doing 1!l, yet at the puniſhment 
They ſeuer,and each flies the noiſe of other, 
Thinke nor of helpe,an\were. 

Ara* I] will,to what ? 

_ Ab. Toſuchathing.as if it be a trueth 
Thinke what a creature theu haſt made thy (elfe, 
That did(t not ſhame to doc,what I muſt bluſh 
Onely to aske thee ; tell me who I aa, 

| Whole ſonne I am, without all circumſtance . 
Be thou as haſty as my (word will be 
If thonrefulcit, 
Ara. Why vou are his ſonne, 
eArb, His ſorne? | 
Swcare, {wcare,thou warſe then woman danin's. 
eAra. By all that's gooJ you are, 
Arb, Then artthou all ii} 
That cucr was knowne bad, now is theicauſe 
Of all my ſtrange misfortunes come £0 light : 
What reverence expeets thon from a Cid 
To bring forth which thou haſt off-nded Heaver, 
Thy huſ band andth: Land; Adulirous wirch 
I know now 1? thou weullſt haus poylord me, 
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1 was thy luſt which thou would tt have forgoet | 
Then wicked mother of my finnes,and me, 
Chow me the way co the inheritance 
Thauc by thce ; which is a ſpacious world 
Of impious a&s,that I may ſosne poſlefle it * 
Plagues rot thee.as thou li. and tuch diſcaſcs, 
A« vic to pay luft,reconpence thy dzed, 
Gov, You doc nor know why you curſe thus, 
Arb, Too well; 0 
You are 4 patre of Vipers;andbeho'd 
The {erpent you haue got ; there 15 no beaſt 
But if he knew it,has a petrigree 
As brave as minz,for they haue more diſcents, 
And[ am cgery way as bcaltly got, 
As farre wichogt the compaſlc of a law 
As they. | | 

eArs. Youſpcad your rage and words in yaine, 
And raile ypon a gucſle; heare vs alittle. 

eHrbþ. Nol willneuer heare, but talke away 
My breath,and die, 

Gob. Why buc you are no Baſtard, 

Arb, How's that ? 

Ara, Nor child of mine, 

Arb. till you goe £0 in wonTers tome. 

Gob, Pray you be more paricar, | may bring comfort to 

You. 

Ara I will kneele, 
” And here with the ob<dicnce of a child g 
Good Father [peake,1 doe acknowledge yous 
So you bring camfort, 

Gob. ti it know,our laſt King,your ſuppoſed Father 
\V as old and fceble when he marricd her, 
And almelt all the Land as ſhe paſt hope 
Ot ifſue from a1. 

Avb, Therefore thee tooke leaue 
To piay the whore, b<cauic ar King wasolds 
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Is this the comfort? 

Art, Whar will you find ont 
To giue m 1f tisfition-when yOu fnd 
How youi:ane injur'd inc 2 let fic conſume meg 
If encr I were wore. 

Gob, Forbeare theſe ſtarts, 
Or | will leance you wedded to defpaire. 
AS youare now: if you can finda termper, 
M b 3th ſhall be a pizaſanc weſterne wind, 
I ba: cools and blitirs not” 

Ab, Bring tt out good Father, 
F-1,andlift-n here as reucrently- 
ASto an Anvelt !f | breath too loud, 
Tell re; for | wovldh- as ftill as might, 


Gob. Our King 1 ſay ws o1d,and this our Queene: 


D ſir'd to bring an heire,but yet her husband 

She thought was palt it, and to be diſhoneſt 

I thi-ke ſh- would not : if ſhe would haue beene, 

The iru: this;fhe was wat chr ſonarrowly, 

And h14 fo fle1der opportunities, | | | 

She h: rd:y Cul hane beene : but yet her cunning 

Found out this way ; ſhe fiin'd her ſelfe with child, 

And pofis were {cnt in haſt throughout the Land, 

And humble thankes was giuen in cuery Charch, 

And prayers were made 

For hr ſafe going and dclinery x 

Sh. fa1:d now to grow bigger, and perceiu'd 

This hope ot iflue made her fear'd,and brought 

A farre mor: large reſp:& trom euery man 

And{aw her powrr increaſe.and u.as reſotu'd, 

Since ſhe belecu'd, (ke could not hau't fg! &d; 

Atlzaſt ſhe would be thaught'ty have 2 chi'd, 

- A _ =—_ "ot heare it well ynay T'will make 
O Noylc atall; but pray yourot A 

Quicke as you can. FO On ny W's 
Gu. Now whenthetime was fult:' 


Shee 
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She ſhould be brought to b:d,1 ba1a ſonne | 
Borne, which was you, This'the Queene hearing of 
Mou'd me to let herhane you ; andſtch reaſons 
She ſh:wed mwe,as ſhe knew would tic 
My ſecric:,ſhe {wore you ſhould be Kin 
And to be ſhore, I didd:ltuer you 
Vaco her,avd pretented you were'dead, 
And in mine owne houſe kept a funerall, 
And had an empry coffin put in earth, 
That night this Queene fain'd haſtily to labour 
And by a paire of worren of her owne, 
Which ſhe had chirn'd, ſhe made the world beleeue 
She was ({eliuered of yoga. You gre w vp 
As the Kings ſonne till you were (ix: yeare old g 
Then did the King dye and did leaue to me 
Pror: tion of the Realmezard contrary 
To his owne cxp: Ration, left this Queene 
T:nciy with chi'd ind:edzof the faire Prince le 
Panthea: then ſh- could haue torne her haire, 
And did alone: ro me, yet dr(t nor fpeake 
In publike, for ſhe knew ſhe ſhould be found 
Arraytor ; and her tale w-nld hauc bin thought 
Man fle.or any thivg rather thentrueth, 
This was the onely cauſe why ſhee did ſeeke 
To poyſon 1 on,and | ro keepe you (afe ; 
An! chis the reaſon, why I fought to kincle 
$91:c ſparkes of lone 1n youto taire Panthes, 
3 hat (he might ge*. part'of her right againe. = 

Hb, Andhaue you made an endnow? istius all ? 
1fnor,[ wili be ſtill riill be aged, 
T:!i all my hairesbe filuer. 

Gob, This 1s all. 

Arb. And isit true ſay you too Madame ? 

Ara. Ycsheauen knowes.it 1s mit trucy 

eA\b., Pamnheathcn is not my fitter, 


Gob. NO. 
M 2 eArb. 


8, 


N 
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Ave. But can you prooue this ? 
Go, Ifyou will giue conſcnt,clle whe 

ze?! 
eArb. Giue conſent ? 
Why I will haue'em all that know it rackt, 
To g:t this from'em,al! that waies without, 
Conc in,what cre you be,come in-and be 
Paitakers of my toy ; O you are welcomes 


n 


darcs.goc abour 


Fater Beſſu Gentlemen, Mardonius, nd other Attandants, 
Ab. ine b-\t nc WES,nay,draw no neetcr, | 
They 2!l hill heate it, 1 2m found no King. 
rw. |s that(> goLd newes ? 
eArb. \cs,rhe happieſt newes that ere was heard. 
MH ar. Iad:ed*cwere well tor you 
If you mig't be a little le. obaide. 
Arb, One cal! the Queene, 
Afar. \Why,ſhe is there. | 
Arb, The Queene Mardonixa  Panthea is the Queene, 
Hn1Jl amp!aine erbaces 1 got ſome one, 
Shc isin Gebrix houle. fince | ſaw you 
1 here are athouſan4] things dcliuered to me, 
You little dreame of. - . ExitaGenh, 
Aar. So ithhouldſeeme my Lord,what furie's this ? 
Geb. Belecue me *ris no furic all that he ſaics 1sTruth. 
e Mar, '115 very ſtrange. 
Arb, Why doe you kcepe your hats off Gentlemen 2? 
Is ic tome ?i{weare it mult not be 2 
Nay,truſt mc,in good faich it inuit not be ; 
I cannatnow Command you, but I pray you 
For the reſpe& you beare me. when you rooke 
Mee for your King,cach man clap on his hat 
At wy dclire, | 
Mar, Ve wiil,you arenot found 
$o Ncane 4 ma! but that you my be Coner'd 
As well as we,ma; you not, 
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Arb. O not here, 
You may,but net I,for here is my father 
 Inprelence. | 

IHMar. Where? 

eArb. Why there : O the whole tory 
Would be a wildcrncfle to looſe thy (elfe 
For cuer : O pardon medeare Father 
For all the idle and vnreuerent words 
I hat 1 haue ſpoke in idle moods ro you : 

] am eFrbaces, we all fellew-lubieRts, 
Nor 3s the Queene Panthea now my Siſter. 

Beſ. Why, if you remember f:llow-ſabied Arbaces;1 
told you once ſhee was not your Siſter : I, and hee lookt no- 
thing like you. 

2b. I thinke you did good Captaine Beſſi.! 

Beſ. H:re will ariſe ee queſtion now amongf the 
Sword-men, whether I be tocall him to account for beating 
me, now he 13 proucd no Kiug, 


Enter Lygones, 


Mar, Sir,here's Lygenes,the agent for the e Armenian ſtate: 
Arb. Where is he ? I know your buſineſſe good Lygouere 
Lyg. We muſt have our King againe,and wil. 
eb, I knew that wis your bulinelle ; you ſhall haue 

Your King againe,and haue him (6 again; ; 
As ncuer King was had: go2 oneof you 
And bid Bacuriws bring Trgranes hither ; 
And bring the L2dy with him,that Parithed? 
The Qucene Pamhea (cnt me wordthis morning, 
Was braue T 1gvancs Miltretle, Exit two Gert 
Lyg. 'Tis Spc uta, 
Arb. 1;',Sp.iconta.” ; 
Lyg. She is vy d:ughter. 
eArb. She 1sſ0:1 coul {now tell 2H thing 
I ncuer heard 3 your King ſhall goc {ou hum, 
As ncucr man Went, 
M 3. CA ar 
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e Mar, Shall he goe on's head? 

Arb, He ſhall haue chariots caficr then ayre, 
Thar [ wil! haue inucented,and nere thinke 
An ſhall pay any ranſom-,and thy ſelte 
T hat art the meſſenger, ſhall ride before him 
On a korſe cut out of an intire D14mon-1, 
Thet ſhall be made to goc with golden wheeles, 
I know not.how yer. | 

Lyg. Why I ſhailbe made for euer? | 
They belrd this King with vs, 
And ſayd ke was vnkind, 
eb, Andthenthy danghter, |. | 
She ſhall haue ſome ſtrange thing, weel'c kane the kingdome 
Sold vtterly,and put i'toatoy, 
W hich ſhe ſhall were about her carcleſly / 
Same where or other. See the vertuons Queene ; 


Rehold the humbleſt ſubicR that you haue 
Kncele heere belore yuu. 


Ent'y Panthea and 1.Gent, 


Pan. Why kneele you to me that am your Vaſſaile? 
A'b, Grantme one r.queſt, | 


Pan. Alas, wha' can i grant you? what I can,l will, 
Arp That you will plcalc tomarry me 

If | ca?) proue it lawſull, 
Pan |$stharalle 


More wiling'y then I would draw this ayre, 
| eb, Ie «te this hand in carneſt. | 
2 (ent, Sir, T 1granes 1s com ning though he ma 


ane de it ſtrange 
At firit,to fee the Princeſſe any more. 


| Enter T igranes and Spaconia 
eb, The Q reCe 'E 


Thou weanefſt. O mv Trgraves vardon mee, +. 
Treas, mM MY at ck Ml frecl\ of. r ir, 


And .frh u belt ſoginen,takc rounge, 


) 
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For 1 haue iniuvrd thee, 
Tigr. No,l forgiae, 
And reioyce more that you haue found repentance, 
Then I wy liberry, 
A b. Mayelt chou be happy 
In thy f211< chotle, for thou art temperate, 
You owe no ranſome to the (tare, know that F 
] have a thouſand ioyes totell you of, 
W hich yet [ dare not veter till Ipay 
My chankes to he3ncu for 'em : Will you goe 
W ith me «nd help: me? pray you does 
F T tor. I wil. 
Arb. Take then your faire ene with you,and your Queene 
Of gooin« lic andotys,O gine meleaue 
Totake your aime 1n mine : Come cucry one 
That takes delight in goodncflc, helpe tofing 


Lovyd thankes,foc we that I am prou'd ao King, | 


/ 
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